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This Free sample 


lesson can start you 


AUDITOR or CPA 


You can learn in your spare time at home 


HE demand for trained Accountants far exceeds the 
A oe available. Salaries keep going higher, pro- 
motions come faster. Why remain in a dull job with in- 
sufficient pay when you can qualify easily — in your 
spare time — for the big rewards which are being offered 
today by the Accounting profession? 


To prove this to yourself, send for the interesting sam- 
ple lesson which demonstrates the remarkable LaSalle 
method of home training. This lesson is yours free of , 
cost or obligation. It will show you how you are guided f°, 
step by step through actual Accounting work, how you/” 
learn by doing, how thoroughly you are prepared for — 
every Accounting task you will be called upon to handle 


in the business world. 


No previous experience required 


LaSalle’s distinguished faculty of expert Accountants 
and CPA instructors starts you right at the beginning, 
then supervises, corrects and grades your work all the 
way — right up to training you to take a Certified Public 
Accountant examination, if this is your eventual goal. 


You train in your spare time — at your own pace — 
without losing a single day from your present job. The 
cost of instruction is remarkably low. 


Which of today’s many Accounting 
positions do you want? 


Regardless of your present job — if you want to become 
a professional Accountant, Controller, Auditor, Income 
Tax Specialist, Government Accountant, or Public Ac- 
countant, LaSalle has the exact plan to prepare you 


rapidly and inexpensively. 


For over half a century, LaSalle has been a world 
leader in business education. It has provided training 
at home to more than 1,000,000 ambitious men and 
women. That is why a LaSalle diploma in Accounting 
is a credential respected by employers. See for yourself. 
Mail the coupon now for your free sample lesson and a 
copy of the booklet “Opportunities in Accounting.” 


LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 


A Correspondence Institution 
417 South Dearborn, Chicago, Illinois 60605 


This same lesson 
has helped'thousands 
get started in‘one 
of the world’s best-paid 
professions. Its simplicity 
will surprise you. Try 4 
it, enjoy it, without 


obligation. 


LaSalle graduates report 
up to 56% increase in 
pay within one year 


LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY - 
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to anyone.”* 


A Correspondence Institution 


This 


valuable 


id booklet also 


FREE 


Please send me, free of cost or obligation, 
your sample lesson and illustrated booklet 
“Opportunities in Accounting.” . 


My income has increased over 
$100 a month since I began taking 
your course. I recommend it highly 


—W.G. Hensley, Memphis, Tenn. 


‘‘My salary has more than dou- ° 
bled since enrolling with LaSalle 
and due to my fine training, my sal- 
ary is still growing.’’"—William T. 
Black, Canoga. Park, Calif. 

“As a direct result of my LaSalle 
studies, my salary has increased 
400%, since I first began my LaSalle 
success building program.’ 
—Rudolf Urbatis, Port Chester, N.Y. 


417 South Dearborn, Dept. 53-010, Chicago, Illinois 60605 
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He-Men, not writing ada 


So I'll make this short. My name is Charles Atlas, 
and I'm the holder of the title "World's Most Per- 
fectly Developed Man." My job in life is to build 
he-men out of fellows who may be weaklings now. I 
believe I can turn you into a powerful dynamo of 
strength and endurance. Give me just 15 minutes a 
day. Make me prove I can give you the kind of body 
that needn't take "back talk" from anyone. Let 
Dynamic Tension, my famous natural way to build 
bodies, make a new man of you. Mail coupon for my 
big free book "How Dynamic Tension Makes You A . 

= New Man." There's no obligation. 

™ ~ So send for your copy today. 


‘My +rve Book 


mM“. coupon for your FREE copy ofmy photos of men who have become ATLAS 

valuable 32-page book. Also check Champions. Get vital information about 

(right in the coupon) the kind of body your health, your personality, your fu- 

you want. My book tells you how youcan ture. Let me show you WHAT I can do 

get it fast, the natural way. See how I for you and HOW I do it. Don’t be 

can give you rippling, stand-out muscles; ashamed of your «5 —— 

add inches to your chest and shoulders; body. Let me help |, —2=== 

give you a trim waist-line; make your to make you proud |! = 

arms and legs bulge with new power. of it. Rush the | Me. "Ow “BY 
Read how “Dynamic Ten- coupon below to ) Sy 


sion” can make youa new me, personally: 
man—confident, popular, CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 

’ successful. See page 124E115 E. 23rd St., cae h 

=" after page of actual N.Y, N. Y. 10010. | Hy 


CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 124E 
115 East 23rd St., New York, N. Y. 10010 
Dear Charles Cethas: Hperey the kind 
of Body k Want: 
(Check as many as you like) 

Slimmer Waist, Hips More Powerful Arms, Grip 

Broader Chest, Shoulders More Powerful Legs 

More Weight, ‘Solid Muscle Better Energy, Sleep 
Send me, absolutely FREE, a copy of sus Tamens 
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GULP! The Crusher seems to be having his troubles as he 
gets caught in his opponent’s armlock with eyes bulging 
and tongue half out. , 4 Pha 


This story actually happened. The man's name has been changed 
and this is not his photograph, but the facts are true. 


“Your name is on the list” 


Doug Mott was not surprised. The recession 
was on and the assembly line where he worked 
was almost at a standstill. 

And then, strangely, the boss began to smile. 
“You know how the Engineering Department 
sends us blueprints and then we have to send 
them back for revision because they just aren’t 
practical to produce?” Doug nodded... won- 
dering. “That’s waste... and we can’t allow it 
to continue. That’s why we thought that if we 
had a man who knew assembly and production 
—and drafting, too—he could act as liaison 
man between engineering and production. You 
know production, Doug... and you’re studying 
drafting with I.C.S. You’ve got a new job. 


Congratulations!” 


Doug Mott now heads a drafting room. But 
he will never forget the day his name was on 
the list to be laid off. 

Good times or bad, I.C.S. training sets a man 
off from his fellows, puts him on the road to 


promotion. You can start on that road by filling 
out the coupon now! 


Clip coupon here—and take your first big step to real success! 1.C.S., Scranton, Penna. 18515 — Netronai Home study Council 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS TI 


Dept.1435 Scranton, Penna. 18515 (In Hawaii: P..0. Box 418, Honolulu. In Canada: |. C. S. Canadian, Ltd. In other countries: |. C. S. World, Ltd.) 


Yes, | want to know about how | can get ahead through |. C. S. Rush me FREE Success Kit with 3 valuable booklets: ‘‘How to Succeed,"” 
opportunity booklet on the field I've checked below, actual sample !.C.S. lesson. (Special WICS booklets for women.) 
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Letters 
to the 


editor 


VALENTINE A VILLAIN? 
In your October, 1965 issue, | read 
a letter about Johnny Valentine, which 
said that he was a popular wrestler and 
not a villain. He has been wrestling in 
the Pittsburgh area, and | heartily a- 
gree—he certainly is not a ‘‘meanie.” 
Lee Lundberg 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
No, he’s not a villain—and 20,000 New 
York fans will agree with you. 


nny 


Joh 


GREATEST 
Your magazine is the greatest of the 
great in the wrestling field, | find it 
interesting, and the material more than 
worthwhile. 
Ken Goodman 
Ladysmith, B. C. 
The staff of Wrestling World tends to 
agree with you, Ken. 


MASKED MYSTERY 

| have just finished reading your De- 
cember issue of "Wrestling World”, and 
| must say | enjoyed it very much. | 
paid special attention to the ‘Letters to 
the Editor'’ section, though, in which | 
noticed a letter concerning the tag team 
combination known as “The Assassins!” 
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The Assassins 


I've seen a masked team known as the 
Medics in Pensacola and Mobile, Ala- 
bama and | was wondering if the Medics 
(presently the holders of the Gulf Coast 
tag team Championship Belts) and ‘The 
Assassins’ could bs the same team. 

Herb Hill 

Pensacola, Florida 
The Assassins are NOT the Medics. They 
do, however, wrestle as “The Bolos” in 
various parts of the country. 


THE MALTESE TERROR ARRIVES 
| would like to start off by congratu- 

lating you on your story about Johnny 
Valentine. He is currently the tag team 
partner of Bruno Sammartino, and they 
have been battling the Miller Brothers 
for the tag team championship. There 
is a newcomer from the Island of Malta, 
Baron Mickel Scicluma. He is undefeated 
and it took him less than ten minutes 
to defeat Waldo Von Erich. 

Alfred Klein 

Jamaica, L.I., N.Y. 
Scicluma recently tangled with Sammar- 
tino before a near-capacity crowd. 


AMUSED 
| have just been amused by the story, 

“Bob Boyer—Bigger and Better”’ in your 
February issue. How can he claim to 
be so great when he hasn't won a single 
match around here in quite some time? 
He claims to have once have held the 
Junior Heavyweight Championship, yet 
he has been defeated by such men as 
Newberry, Tyler, Stanlee, Martinez, and 
Rodz. 

J. Saffer 

Newark, N.J. 
Boyer claimed the Jr. Heavyweight 
Championship in Texas, where he won 
his title. He’s winning quite a few 
matches, though, throughout the South 
and the Midwest. 


THE CRUSHER’S CAPERS 

| enjoy your magazine very muchand 
have a subscription to it. Why not have 
a feature on Crusher Lisoski??? Here in 


Crusher Lisowski 


the mid-west, he’s really been creating 
a sensation and has won the A.W.A. 
belt several times from such greats as 
Verne Gagne and Maurice “mad dog” 
Vachon, 

Jim O'Neill, 

Bloomington, Minn. 
The Crusher was the subject of an ex- 
clusive feature in the last issue (Apr.) 
of W. W. Hope you didn’t miss it! 


SAMMARTINO vs. THESZ 
| would like to know whether there 

is going to be a match with Sammartino 

and Thesz. If there is please tell when. 

Also who do the experts think can win. 
Rich Marva 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

Behind-the-scenes negotiations are tak- 

ing place in both St. Louis and New York, 
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OR ONLY *1.00* 


YOU CAN BE “THE CHAMP” AT YOUR FAVORITE SPORT 


Name your favorite sport and chances are these great Cornerstone $1.00 
paperbacks will make you Ist instead of 2nd. Why? Because each sports 
subject is covered by a top expert. Brilliantly written—profusely illustrated— 
they’re sure to give you fun while you’re learning. 


CN48 


' , CN20 


CN-20 10 SECRETS OF BOWLING by Don Carter 
Don Carter reveals his step-by-step method so 
that any bowler can follow it successfully. Re- 
markably illustrated to show the winning tech- 
niques used by the World’s Champion. 
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CN-22 HOW TO PLAY BETTER TENNIS 
by William T. Tilden. Each of the eighteen chap- 
ters in this book is a personal tennis lesson from 
- the Master himself. The feature which has made 
it a classic is that it very surely will teach tennis 
players of every caliber How to Play Better 
Tennis. 
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CN-48 THE HANDBOOK OF JUDO by LaBell & Coughran 
More than 380 photographs! Explains and illus- 
trates falls, throwing techniques, escapes from 
hold downs, how to force the opponent on his 
back, armlocks and locking the legs. 


CN-61 HOW TO WIN AT BOWLING by Frank Clause 
A step-by-step illustrated guide for the beginner 
as well as the advanced bowler. Every point is 
backed up by visual aids. The reader sees the 
basic and subtle details of the grip, the stance, 
the four-step delivery, the push-away, and the 
follow-through. 


CN-63 A BEGINNER’S BOOK OF SPORTING GUNS 

AND HUNTING by Milton J. Shapiro. Pointers for 
the expert as well as fundamentals for beginners. 
This book serves as an important reference in 
teaching and learning the important sports of 
shooting and hunting. 


CN-66 BASKETBALL THE MODERN WAY by J. G. Garstang 
In this book, a world-famous coach spells out 
the fundamentals and strategy of basketball. 
Shooting, dribbling, passing and defense are cov- 
ered in great detail. 


CN-77 HOW TO KEEP FIT AND ENJOY IT 
by Warren R. Guild, M.D. This practical book 
shows you how to keep trim, stay that way, and 
get a kick out of doing it. 


CN-79 BASEBALL: HOW TO PLAY IT AND UNDERSTAND 
IT by Don Schiffer. Includes the Complete, Offi- 
cial Rules. This guide tells you everything you 
need to know about how to play baseball. It 
covers the fine points as well as the fundamentals 
about each position, and even discusses the tech- 
niques of managing and coaching. 


CN-80 INSTANT TENNIS by Dick Bradlee 
A new approach—based on the actual perform- 
ance of champions—that now makes it possible 
to learn the serve and other basic strokes in 
minutes! 


CN-87 BE FIT AS A MARINE by Lt. Col. W. H. Rankin, 
USME. In this book Colonel Rankin adapts the 
famous principles that have developed thousands 
of raw recruits into fighting Marines. The exer- 
cises can all be performed without the tedious 
stress and strain usually associated with physical 
fitness. They can be made a part of the normal 
day’s activity, and incorporated into the reader's 
own particular routines or schedules without loss 
of time. None of them require special equipment. 


*Yours for only $1.00 each plus 10¢ postage 
No postage required on 3 hooks or more 


3 ‘ OM 22 
Enclosed is $________ for which please send me copies of books 
circled below @ $1,00 each. 
CORNERSTONE LIBRARY (No stamps or C.O.D. orders; make checks payable to Cornerstone Library.) 
A CN20 CN22 CN48 CN61 CN63 CN66 CN77 CN79 CN80 CN87 
630 Fifth Avenue 
Pt ee 
New York, N.Y. 10020 
ADDRESS. 
CITY STATE___ _ZIP CODE 


N. Y. C, residents please atid 4% sales tax 


reality that defies the imagination. 


world of sports. 


like with the exclusive Sports Motion viewer. 
Here’s what your dollar buys; 


favorite sports stars, 


INTRODUCTORY OFFER 


all for only $1.00. 


but, as of now, no such match is sched- 
uled. The experts are divided in pre- 
dicting the outcome. 


COME KLEEN, BOYS 

Ever since I've been reading publica- 
tions, I've been saving and enjoying 
them. | particularly like the “depart- 
ments.” 

However, could you do a feature 
story on Mr. Kleen? He's one of the bet- 
ter wrestlers in the east, and is. build- 
ing a legion of loyal fans. 

Stanley W. Raugh 

Temple, Pa. 19560 
A story on Mr. Kleen appeared in the 
January issue of Boxing & Wrestling. 


1,350 POUNDS OF WRESTLING 
My brother and | are faithful readers 

of Wrestling World. | am writing to ask 
if Haystacks Calhoun ever wrestled Hap- 
py Humphrey? If so, who won? Who was 
the heaviest man to ever wrestle? How 
much did he weigh? 

Richie Florio 

New York, N.Y. 
Calhoun (611 pounds) and Humphrey 
(740 pounds) never wrestled—what ring 
could support them? 
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SPORTS PICTURES 


with real-life action 

See Whitey Ford pitch... 
Willie Mays swing... 
Y.A. Tittle pass... 


Thrill as your favorites REALLY MOVE! 


Now you can follow the action of your favorite stars with close-up 


COME ALIVE SPORTS PICTURES has invented a brand new Sports 
Motion Viewer that will provide you with all the exciting thrills in the 


1—The new patent-pending Sports Motion Viewer. 
2-Five, yes five different Come Alive Actions—(10 views) of your 


The exclusive Sports Motion Viewer with Special Magnifying Lenses 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
See it all, learn the secrets of the stars, as fast or as slow as you | 
4 
| 
| 
1 
| 
and a set of 5 Come Alive Actions (10 Views) of your favorite stars— : 


3—A portrait picture on the reverse side of each. 


DiBIASE FAN , 
| enjoyed the story on Red Raider: 
“| want to break Dory Funk's Leg” by 
Rick Lanning in your December 1965 
issue. I'd also like to see an article on 
Mike DiBiase. 
Melinda Ravenscraft 
Lubbock, Texas 


Mr. Kleen 


COME ALIVE SPORTS PICTURES 
30-30 Northern Blvd. L.1.C. 1, N.Y. 


Please send me the Sports Motion Viewer along with the one 
set | have checked. Enclose $1.00 plus 25c for postage and 
handling (additional sets 50c each) 

C) Basehall—starring Whitey Ford 

({ ] Baseball—starring Willie Mays 

(.) Football—starring Y.A. Tittle 

(_} Wrestling—starring Bruno Sammartino 

{_) Wrestling—starring Dr, Jerry Graham 

Special Bonus Offer—any 4 sets including Sports Motion 
Viewer ... 20 actions—40 Views inall for low price of $1.98 
plus 25c for postage and handling. 


Se ee 


“Iron Mike’’ will appear in a futureissue 
of Boxing & Wrestling World. 


LIKES THE TOP 50 
In your Feb. issue of W.W., | would 
like to, congratulate you on your last 
of the top fifty wrestlers. However, you 
forgot to mention the greatest wrestler 
in the world, “Killer'’ Kowalski. 
Steve Grossman 
Rockville, Md. 
Kowalski was omitted due to his recent 
absence on the mainland and lack of 
matches against top-flight opposition. 


(MR.) WRESTLING FAN 
Do you have any information on a 
relatively new wrestler named ‘'Mr. 
Wrestling’? He is, in my opinion, one 
of the greatest wrestlers to enter the 
ring in a long time. 
| would appreciate if you would either 
run a picture of this fabulous wrestler 
or tell me where | can get one. 
David D. Johnson 
Sioux City, lowa 
Mr. Wrestling is appearing in the Omaha 
area, where he’s defeated Maurice 
Vashon. 


FACTORIES ARE TURNING OUT MILLIONS OF 
APPLIANCES DAILY ... WHO WILL REPAIR THEM? 
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There are over 60,000,000 families in the United States. They average 15 or 
more appliances each, and every marriage means another 15 appliances. Bil- 
lions of dollars are invested in appliances, yet every year more appliances 
appear on the market. Eventually they all need adjustment or repair — that is 
why Electrical Appliance Repairing is such a profitable business today and will 


EARN WHILE YOU LEARN 


Since 1935 Christy Trades School has been teaching mechanically-inclined men the 
profitable Electrical Appliance Repair business. You learn by working with your 
hands — testing and repairing. We send you kits to assemble and keep, including 
the valuable Christy Electronic Trouble Tracer. We show you how to find trouble in 
refrigerators, automatic washers, irons and everything electrical, how to fix it 
quickly. We tell you what to charge, how to solicit business, where to get spare 
parts wholesale. We also teach you how to build power tools, from spare parts, and 
how to do welding, house wiring, and other profitable businesses. 


MAKE MONEY RIGHT FROM THE START 


Many of our students pay for their entire course before they have completed their 
training! How? Because right from the very beginning they are shown how to make 
actual repairs! Thousands of Electrical Appliance Technicians can testify that the 
CTS course is a practical course written in simple, easy-to-understand language, 
profusely illustrated with hundreds of photographs and detailed drawings. 


ie oe ELECTRONIC SEND 
goa {TESTING KIT COUPON 
7 ‘ FURNISHED TODAY! 


Please RUSH FREE book on America’s fastest growing industry, Electrical Appliance 
Repairing, and special form for paying from earnings while learning. 


go on paying big cash profits for years to come. 


PAY-AS-YOU-LEARN PLAN. Send TODAY for 
FREE illustrated book and special form for 
paying from earnings made while learning. 
See Now you can soon own your own money- 
making business! 


USE YOUR OWN BASEMENT, garage, or kitch- 
en. You don’t need expensive equipment. 
Work full or spare time, as you wish. 


$6 to $7 AN HOUR are the going rates for 
making ordinary repairs and doing routine 
appliance service work. Think of the things 
you could have if you had your share of this 
money! 


AGE IS NO BARRIER, nor is a minor handi- 
cap. The work is light and pleasant. Work 
when you wish — you're the boss! 


RETIRED MAN BUILDS BUSINESS. Mr. Marion 
A. Pippin, 1139 E. Lincoln Ave., Decatur, Ill., 
writes: “I am now in the phone book in 4 
places in the yellow pages. My business is 
getting better all the time.” Mr. Pippin, 
now in his sixties and retired, is building a 
real business with solid security in his fix-it 
shop. You can do the same with CTS training. 


eee en oe ccaaee 


CHRISTY TRADES SCHOOL INC. 
Dept.A-5L, 3214 W. Lawrence, Chicago 60625 


State. 


Q 
i 
i 
i 
: i Name. 
SEND FOR FREE BOOK : 
Address. 
tells you how fo do it! - at 
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By Al Goldfarb 
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It's amazing what a new personality can do for you. It has the same effect as, 


say, a man who has just cashed ina winning daily double ticket, or a woman with 
a new hair-do. Masaru Iwamoto, who wrestles as Mr. Moto, couldn't have won the 
title of dog catcher in Los Angeles. 

He wasn’t exactly the most hated person in the city but wrestling fans would 
have to look pretty far to find somebody they disliked more. This went on for 
12 years of his career. The former Japanese sumo champion was booed, hissed, 
cursed, vilified, and ridiculed by the fans. 

If anybody could be counted on to sneak in a vicious, illegal chop when the 
referee's back was turned, Moto was that guy. He was the villain of villains in 
his profession, and he made no bones about it. Outwardly, it appeared, he was 
able to live with this miserable reputation. Some guys have the hide of a rhinoc- 


The husky Japanese 
strongman was such a 


villain even his sons 
were ashamed of 


him. Then he became 
a “‘good guy” in 

the ring and the boos 
turned to cheers. 

"I was so touched,” 
he says, “it brought 
tears to my eyes.” 


erous. The barbs and boos have absolutely no effect. 

But inside, Moto seethed with anxieties. On one hand, he earned a good living 
in the role of “bad guy,” but, on the other, he was unhappy. He yearned to be 
accepted and admired, yet it was impossible. His reputation preceded him 
wherever he wrestled and inner feelings or not, Moto lived up to it to the “worst” 
of his ability. 

“| often thought of turning over a new leaf, but each time something inside 
prevented me from doing so,” explained Moto. “When | heard the crowd yelling 
and booing me, | was driven by a strange lust fo kill. It’s hard for me to explain. 
| had no control over the things | did.” 

Even at social gatherings, hecouldnotescapethe stigma of his ring personality. 
He was treated as if he had “’b.o.’”’ On the street, there were those who went out 
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Once judged a dishonorable 
competitor in the ring, Moto 
is now heralded as a saint. 


a 


of their way to make nasty remarks 
about him. Moto’s image was dishon- 
orable, to say the least. It got so bad 
that not even his five sons wanted to 
be associated with him. 

Then, one day while walking along 
the street in Los Angeles, a group of 
Japanese youngsters spotted him and 
decided to express their feelings. They 
taunted him, dancing along behind. 
That did it! Moto decided right then 
and there he was going to change. He 
loathed this rejection; he longed to be 
accepted. 

Slowly but surely, a “new”? Moto 
was created. The monster had re- 
formed. It wasn’t easy, but then again, 
what does come easy to a monster? 

In the ring, the ‘new’? Mr. Moto 
switched tactics. He went out of his 
way to be fair with his opponent. And, 
much to his surprise, he found himself 
calling not on foul play and ques- 
tionable strategy, but on strength and 
determination to dispose of his ad- 
versaries. 

The change was spotted immediately 
by the fans at the Los Angeles Olympic. ' 
Was this the same Moto who had 
drawn catcalls in the past? Not on your 
Oriental life! Instead of jeers, he heard 
cheers. 

This made him happy, and pushed 
him on to new heights. He found him- 
self conquering opponents, which he 
also did as a villain, but now victory 
had a certain, satisfying beauty; name- 
ly, acceptance and approval by the 
public. 

A Moto fan club even started up and 
hundreds of followers climbed on the 
bandwagon. He was acclaimed a hero 
overnight. 

“IT was so touched by this sudden 
show of support,”’ admitted Moto, “that 
it brought tears to my eyes. Howcould 
I have been such a low-down culprit 
for so many years? I was overjoyed 
by this marvelous feeling of kindness 
and support. Those last 12 years of 
my life I was’ determined to shut out 
of my memory. I suddenly felt as if a 
huge burden had been taken off my 
back.” 

Since Moto chose to switch rather 
than fight, he has found reward in 
more ways than one. Nowadays, reach- 
ing Moto on the telephone is like driv- 
ing on the Hollywood freeway during 
the rush hour. Both are extremely busy. 
Moto is not only doing his share of 
wrestling these days, but he has 
branched out into other departments. 
He has become a much sought-after 
wrestling referee, and he has also made 
his mark as a wrestling booking agent. 
Moto has become very big booking 
American wrestlers into Japan, where 
he has a working agreement with pro- 
moters in Tokyo, Yokohama, Osaka 
and many other major Japanese cities. 

““My long distance telephone bill is 
really something,’’ sighed Moto, ‘‘but 
you have to spend money to make it.” 

Twice a year, Moto takes a troupe of 
American wrestlers on a Japanese jun- 
ket, which he has to organize. Making 


"Please don't strike me," says Moto with his newly acquired humility. 


travel arrangements and reserving ho- 
tel rooms keep him busy around the 
clock. Because he is the stateside con- 
tact, many American wrestlers with a 
yen to change scenery constantly bom- 
bard his home with phone calls, night 
and day. One can readily understand 
why a swing through Japan has be- 
come so popular among American 
wrestlers. 

“For one thing,” says Moto, “Japa- 
nese fans are loyal and devoted to the 
sport. It’s just like professional football 
to the American fan, Inthe newspapers, 
wrestlers get big writeups like Sandy 
Koufax.” 

On his last tour, Moto took Fred 
Blassie, The Assassins, The Butcher, 
Karl Carlson, Alberto’ Torres and Dick 


The Bruiser. ““This was an artistic 
and financial success,’ claims Moto. 
“The Japanese got to see more than 
their share of Villains on that trip.” 

As a referee, Moto is in demand a- 
round Southern California as well as 
in Japan. The bearded 220-pounder 
has won the respect of most of the com- 
batants in the business because he is 
so knowledgeable. As a reformed bad 
man, he knows how far to allow a vil- 
lain to go before he puts a halt to the 
foul tactics. For this, fans love him. 
He presents a saintly picture of good- 
ness as the third man in the ring. 

“They say I’m the best referee in the 
business,’’ Moto modestly points out. 
“I’m not about to argue with them. 
I think the reason for this is that both 


Moto swears that support from fans “brought tears to my eyes.’ 


opponents know what I expect ofthem. 
I expect them both to give their best 
efforts at all times, employing clean, 
scientific holds.. This is the only way to 

give the fans their money’s worth.” 
Soon after Moto had decided to purge 
himself of his evil reputation, he chal- 
lenged badman Freddie Blassie, a for- 
mer tag-team partner, to a “Japanese 
Death Match.” Blassie, the reigning 
champion at the time, didn’t realize 
what he was getting himself into. He 
didn’t have the time to properly educate 
himself on death match ‘rules which 
required each wrestler tohave one hand 
tied to a two-foot long-piece of raw- 
hide. Before a sellout Olympic crowd, 
the old auditorium vibrated. with 
cheers—cheers for Moto. The object, 
continued on page 58 


There's no chain available this time, so 
Rocky Hamilton uses a shoe to bloody the 
face of hefty opponent, Klondike Bill. 


The Great Malenko 
wasn’t so great in ful- 
filling his boasts so he 
had to leave Florida. He 
left behind an avenger, 
Rocky Hamilton, and 
the secret of how to use 
his Russian Chain. Ham- 
ilton seems to be an apt 
student on the mad Rus- 
sian’s behalf. 


By Jerry Prater 


Rocky Hamilton has viciously carried 

for his exiled Russian pal. Hamilton's got 
brutish strength and the advantage of 
The Great Malenko's sake teachings. 
Above, Rocky mashes Klondike Bill without 
pity. At right, mammoth Klinodike Bill 
puts the squeeze on Hamilton while Rocky 
threatens to use the Russian Chain. Hamil- 
ton vowed to make everybody remember 

- Malenko by winning with his tactics. 


any impulse to hurl invective at those 
who snickered delightedly at his ob- 
vious discomfort. f 
“Where you going, Malenko?” one of 
tne bolder members ofthe group asked, 
finally. Malenko made no reply; hejust 


hesitated, as though he might be de-: 


ciding not to leave after all, 

“You going back to Jersey where 
you come from?” inquired another, im- 
plying that he doubted Malenko’s Rus- 
sian origin. Still, the sullen Slav re- 
fused to acknowledge his tormentors, 
but he did turn slowly toward them, 
only to be greeted by a third taunting 
inquiry. 

“How about takin’ me along with 
you, handsome,” teased a shapely 
blonde girl who couldn’t have been 
over 15. She, too, was greeted with 
stony silence, but by this time one 
could see the hatred burning in, the 
Russian’s eyes as he faced his antag- 
onists. “S’matter, big boy,” the girl 
persisted, “got somebody else waitin’ 
for you?” 

“It is none of your business!’’ Mal- 
enko shouted, finally. ““‘Where Iam go- 
ing, what I am doing—itisnoneof your 
damned business! Have you people 
nothing better to do than to annoy 
me? Are all of the pool parlors closed 
today? If you wish to be amused, why 
do you not go to one of your insipid 


motion pictures and count the ill-dis- 


‘guised Freudian sex symbols? Why 


don’t you go thome and watch your 
neurotic soap- operas on television, or 
listen to your moronic rock and roll 
music?” 

Two or three of the ‘delegation’ 
laughed nervously, but all knew quite 
well that the Russian meant business. 
One of the group even tried to pacify 
the man they had come to heckle. 

“Don’t get sore, Malenk,” the young 
man offered, ““we just came to see you 
off.” 

“You would see me in perdition if 
you had any choice in the matter,” 
Malenko corrected. ‘‘However you 
have no such choice. As for why you 
and your companions are here, Iam 
quite aware that you have come to 
ridicule me because I have been hon- 
orable enough to fulfill a promise— 
even though I was treated in a most 
dishonorable fashion by thoseto whom 
I made this promise. 

“When I wrestled Lou Thesz,’* Mal- 
enko continued, “‘I had him beaten. I 
had applied the Russian Sickle—a sub- 
mission hold which no man has ever 
withstood—and that miserable Eddie 
Graham jumped into the ring, attacked 
me, and prevented me from winning the 
world heavyweight championship. I 
wrestled Graham and I put him in 


the hospital. I would havecrippled him 
permanently had I not been prevented 
from doing so by officials who were 
prejudiced in his favor! 

*T tell you this, and I ask you: have 
I failed? Did I not prove to you that 
I was capable of doing everything I 
said I would do? Would I not, indeed, 
have achieved my every goal except 
for a most foul and unsportsmanlike 
conspiracy against me? Had Inotbeen 
cheated at every turn, I would now be 
world’s champion and Eddie Graham 
would be in a hospital bed or a rest 
home. And yet, in spite of itall,I am a 
man of honor and I keep my word. 
When this train leaves, you will see 
the last of The Great Malenko until 
such time as I have had my full re- 
venge upon those who have sought to 
humiliate me!” 

For a moment the crowd, which had 
now doubled in size, was silent. Then 
someone got up enough nerve to ask 
Malenko what he had meant by his 
last remark. 

**Let me just say this,” the Russian 
snarled. “I speak no idle threat. I will 
be with you in spirit when your favor- 
ites go down in shattering defeat. You 
may think you are rid of me, but in 
the days to come, chains of vengeance 
will haunt your very souls, and you 
will know that The Great Malenko’s 


Hamilton, in striped pants, right, uses Russian Chain effectively, but the Great Malenko is the master in applying it to victims. 
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honor has been avenged!” 

With that, Malenko turned and en- 
tered the passenger coach, slamming 
the door behind him. Seconds later, the 
train pulled away into the early morn- 
ing fog. The crowd dispersed, amused 
to a degree that they had so success- 
fully baited their quarry, yet somehow 
uneasy about the look of intense hatred 
in the Russian’s beady, close-set little 
eyes and the cruel, sadistic expression 
of pleasure which had twisted his face 
as he swore that he would be avenged. 

“Do you think he really means it?” 
asked a teen-age boy of the older man 
at his side. 

“What can he do?’ the man rea- 
soned. “He was probably just letting 
off a little steam, I don’t see how he 
can hope to carry out a threat like 
that!” 

The general consensus among those 
present seemed to agree that Malenko 
stood precious little chance of carrying 
out the strange, abstract threat he had 
made to the crowd. 

To understand fully what the Russian 
had in mind, it becomes necessary to 
look back to a time several weeks 
earlier, when Malenko suddenly found 
himself very much in need of a tag 
team partner. It seems Rip Hawk and 
Swede Hanson held the world tag team 
championship at the time; Hawk, we 
understand, publicly insulted Malenko, 
calling him “a Bolshevik blowhard.” 
This had made the great one furious, 
and he wanted to get Hawk in the ring 
without delay. He was not, however, 
so incensed as to be unmindful of the 
fact that a victory over Hawk in a tag 
team match would mean a lucrative 
title. If only he had a tag team part- 
ner! But there was no one in the area 
who would associate himself with The 
Great Malenko, even for a chance at 
the world tag team championship. 

Being fully as resourceful as hiscom- 
rades in the Kremlin, Malenko de- 
cided to seek out an ally—a powerful, 
primitive cohort from an underdevel- 
oped area. 

And so the Great Malenko went to 
Missouri. Not to St. Louis, the so- 
phisticated wrestling capital of the 
world, but to the hill country near 
St. Joseph, where he had heard that 
there was a big, powerful man who 
fought like a savage, yet who had de- 
feated some of the best scientific wrest- 
lers in the business, 

“If you will but come to Florida,” 
Malenko implored, once he had located 
the behemoth, “I will make youfamous. 
Wealthy tourists spend fortunes to 
watch their favorite wrestlers in action; 
you will have more money than you 
have ever seen. Together, we will be- 
come tag team champions of the 
world!” 

The big man was impressed, He list- 
ened to the glib-tongued Russian and he 
liked what he heard. He would become 
as famous throughout the world as he 
now was among his own people in 
the hills. He would make enough money 
to build a highway from the little set- 


Big Rocky Hamilton tortures Eddie Graham. 


tlement where he was born into St. 
Joseph—a highway which would bear 
his name! 

Rocky Hamilton, the mighty mauler 
from Missouri, agreed to come to Flor- 
ida where, as The Great Malenko 
pointed out, the streets were paved with 
gold. Once there, the Russian subjected 
him to intensive training in tag team 
strategy and pointed out every way 
there was to evade or circumvent the 
rules of wrestling. 

When the time camefor Malenko and 
his hulking partner to challenge Rip 
Hawk and Swede: Hanson for the tag 
team championship, there was no ques- 
tion of the readiness of the Russian and 
the Missourian. They had demolished 
tag teams as a steamroller would de- 
molish beer cans. They would have 
captured the coveted title, too, had they 
not let their eagerness to do so get the 
better of their judgment. They lost by 
disqualification, a turn of events not 
unfamiliar to either man, but it was a 
moral victory. When Hamilton ex- 
pressed concern over the loss, Mal- 
enko reassured him, “Wedemonstrated 
our superiority over these two.’ he 
said, “That is all that matters. We 
have other, more importantthings with 
which to concern ourselves.” 

When it became evident that The 
Great Malenko’s days in Florida were 
numbered, the Russian revealed to his 
partner what these “other, more im- 
portant things” were.“ Rocky,” hesaid, 
“it is afactthat Ihave been hoodwinked 
into an agreement, the instigators of 
which have cheated me out of every 
opportunity to do what I said I would 
do—and which I would have done, had 
they not conspired against me at every 
turn. Soon, I must leave the state of 
Florida. I do not know when I may 
come back—perhaps never; but if you 
do as I ask of you and do it well, 
then someday I shall be able to re- 
turn to the land of the Seminoles with 
my head held high. 

“You heard of how I fought against 
this Eddie Graham in a Russian Chain 
Match; you saw pictures of him being 
carried, bleeding, from the ring and to 
a hospital where, but for the accursed 
hand of fate, he would be today.” 
Hamilton nodded agreement. “You 
know, then,’? Malenko continued, ‘the 
deadly potential which is vested in the 
man who can use the Russian Chain 
and use it well! 

“Graham has refused to face me in 
another such contest,” Malenko went 
on, “because he knows he doesn’thave 
to. He met me once with The Chain 
and he lived—he was ableto walk away 


from his hospital bed—this was all he 
had to do. This was all he had to do 
to humiliate me! But I well getsomeone 
else, it doesn’t matter who, to face me 
with the chain. You will watch, You 
will take note of my every move: you 
will observe how I systematically de- 
molish my opponent. Then I will teach 
you what no other man outside of the 
Iron Curtain knows: I will teach you 
how to crush any and all who dare 
stand against you with the deadly 
Russian Chain!” 

Hamilton smiled, for he realized that 
he was about to receive the key to 
wealth and fame which he had been 
promised by his Russian friend. 

“When you become master of The 
Chain,” the Russian continued, “you 
will use it against Eddie Graham. With 
it, you willcripple him; nottemporarily, 
as I did, but permanently! Afterward, 
you will use the chain whenever possible 
against opponents of appropriate sig- 
nificance, in order to re-establish the 
superiority of this tactic in the hands 
of one trained by a Russian champion! 

“There is just one more thing you 
must do,’ Malenko added, “but it is 
very important. As the master of the 
Russian Chain, you will stand aloneas 
the greatest wrestler in this area, once 
I have left. When Lou Thesz comes— 
and I guarantee you that when he has 
heard of my departure, he will come 
back—you must defeat him. And when 
you have beaten this miserable excuse 
for a champion, you will tell the world 
that it was J, The Great Malenko, who 
enabled you to achieve this, the su- 
preme prize offered to professional 
wrestlers. 

“When you have done this, then I 
shall return in triumph and spit upon 
those who have dared to afront me. 
Together, we will tour the world, crush- 
ing all those who dare to stand against 
us. We will even go to my native Rus- 
sia, where I will proclaim you the un- 
disputed heavyweight wrestling cham- 
pion of the world!” 

There are those who will question 
the sincerity of The Great Malenko in 
his promise to help another wrestler, 
friend or not, to gain the championship 
which he himself so covets. It would 
appear, however, that The Great Mal- 
enko did just that. 

Less than a month after Malenko 
left Florida, Rocky Hamilton got his 
opportunity to test his skill in a Rus- 
sian Chain Match. Malenko’s arch- 
rival, Eddie Graham, accepted The 
Missouri Mauler’s challenge, and the 
experts figured this one for an easy 
Graham victory. After all, a shrewd 
competitor like Eddie probably would 
have learned more from having been 
in this type contest with Malenko than 
the Russian could have taught his 
hulking, slow-witted partner. Anyone 
who wanted to bet on Hamilton could 
have gotten two to one up to match 
time. 

continued on page 59 
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By the end of 1966, the popular Italian 
champ will have accounted for over Two 
Million Dollars in gate receipts over the 
past three years in Madison Square Gar- 
den. No individual in the history of 
wrestling, or any other sport for that 
matter, has accomplished such a feat at 
the famous arena. 


By Lou Sahadi 


The west side bistro was crowded as 
usual, and Bruno Sammartino stood 
with his manager Arnold Skaaland 
away from the bar slowly sipping 
goblets of ginger ale. A couple of 
hours before, Sammartino had justsold 
out Madison Square Garden for a 
record time, and now he was relaxing 
with a number of friends at Jilly’s. 
Most of the conversation of the group 
was small talk until the popular owner 
of the place, Jilly Rizzo, mentioned the 
fact that he never saw the crowd go 
so wild before as when Bruno had put 
the finish to Dr. Bill Miller with his 
famous backbreaker. 


dilly is a suave-looking person who 
is a frequent visitor to the Garden 
whenever Sammartino tops the billing. 
He is well known in the entertainment 
world chiefly because his closest friend 
is Frank Sinatra. Bruno Sammartino 
who is a champion wrestler knows 
them both; and because he is a star 
in his own right, he has the admiration 
of Rizzo and Sinatra. 

Throughout the years since he be- 
came the World Wide Wrestling Fed- 
eration champion, Sammartino has 
been a household word in every home 
that has a television set up and down 
the East Coast. Every week, 52 weeks 
out of the year, Sammartino lights up 
the magic lantern for wrestling fans 


either in a match or a five-minute 
interview. The popular Italian strong- 
man has been the biggest boxoffice 
draw the ancient sport of wrestling has 
ever seen. A devout physical culturist, 
Sammartino has a booklet out on body- 
building . . . drew the largest audience 
of any sport star at the Schaefer Center 
of Sports in the two years of the ex- 
istence of the World’s Fair... had his 
own radio program until heavy wrest- 
ling commitments forced him to give 
up the show . . . women have been 
known to light candles for him... has 
been the greatest attraction in the his- 
tory of Madison Square Garden, and 


has appeared in more foreign-language 
newspapers throughout the world than 
any wrestler in the game. All this has 
been happening to Sammartino in the 
less than three years he has been the 
World Wide Wrestling Federation 
champion. He has been called a Teddy 
Bear with muscles simply because his 
popularity is gleaned from persons 
from eight to 80. 

“Sometimes I wake up and wonder 
if it is really happening,” blushed Sam- 
martino. “‘Inever thought anything like 
this could ever happen to me. All I 
ever wanted was a shot atthe champion- 
ship, and at the time Buddy Rogers 
kept avoiding me. It got so that I 
vowed to myself that if I ever got 


Rogers in the ring he would never 
forget. I'll never forget that night either 
as long as I live. It was May 17, 
1963. I knew it as well as any im- 
portant date in my life.” 

A multitude of wrestling fans will 
never forget it either. Sammartino ap- 
plied his backbreaker to the villainous 
Rogers, and Buddy crumpled to the 
mat after only 47 seconds. Pandemo- 
nium broke loose as Sammartino 
leaped up and down on all sides of 
the ring. The entire Garden audience 
was up on its collective feet ina moment 
that could have been New Year’s Eve 
and V-E Day all in one. The famous 


emporium reverberated with a thunder- 
ous roar that could be heard on the 
sidewalks outside. Several hundred 
fans poured into the aisles surrounding 
the ring amid a shower of debris that 
was directed at the center of the arena. 
That was the beginning of the won- 
derful world of Bruno Sammartino. 
His drawing power in Madison Square 
Garden has astounded even the sagest 
of veteran promoters. By the end of 
1966, Sammartino willhave accounted 
for over $2,000,000 in gate receipts. 
No other wrestler in the long history 
of the sport can account for such a 
figure, and most experts doubt if any 
one in the future can approach such a 
mark. He has done all this on perhaps 
21 


Veteran wrestling promoter Vince McMahon says that Bruno Sammartino, right, “is by far the finest wrestler in the world today.” 


the weakest day from an attraction date 
on the Garden booking schedule, Mon- 
day nights. 

There are.a combination of ingredi- 
ents that has propelled Sammartino 
over international horizons. He is ac- 
knowledged to be the strongest wrestler 
in the business; he has great physical 
appeal; he makes a fine appearance in 
and out of the ring; he possesses a 
tremendous amount of stamina; and 
he personifies the age-old story of an 
underdog, in Sammartino’s case an 
immigrant who made itbigin America. 
All these are valid arguments to mag- 
nify the reasons why Sammartino is 
so popular. 

However, veteran wrestling promoter 
Vinee McMahon brought another tan- 
gent into focus that has attributed to 
Sammartino’s appeal. 

**Every once in awhile, in every sport, 
there comes along an unusual indi- 
vidual that is a superstar; and Bruno 
is that superstar in every expression of 
the word,’ explained McMahon. “He 
is by far the finest wrestler in the 
world today. He is the greatest at- 
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traction in the history of Madison 
Square Garden; and that, bearin mind, 
includes all sports. Look at the figures. 
He’s drawn close to two million dollars 
in the Garden since he’s been champion. 


“People just don’t realize how much 
in demand Bruno really is. His ap- 
peal is universal. I receive phone calls 
and letters every day from all parts 
of the world from promoters who want 
Bruno to appear. He can draw large 
crowds everywhere, from the hamlets 
of Pennsylvania to the skyscrapers of 
Manhattan. 

**Here’s an interesting point to touch 
on how well-known Bruno is through- 
out the world. I managed to give him 
a week off in April, believe me he 
deserves it; but with his heavy sched- 
ule of dates I couldn’t give him more 
time off. He’s taking his wife to Italy, 
which is all well and good. His many 
relatives there are anxiously awaiting 
to see him. But do you know what the 
highlight of his trip will be, and I 
know Bruno is excitedly looking for- 
ward toit? He’ llhavea private audience 
with Pope Paul. Now, nobody, unless 


he’s something of a world figure, can 
receive a private audience with the 
Pope.” 

The return to his native land will 
mark another highlight in the magical 
world of Bruno Sammartino. He had 
a wartime childhood that helooks back 
upon with great sorrow because of the 
death and suffering he witnessed. His 
family brought him here while he was 
still a child and settled in Pittsburgh. 
All his life he seemed to be fighting 
for something, a chance to get ahead; 
and he thought the quickest way would 
be as a wrestler. But, for most of his 
career frustration followed him until he 
got his chance against Rogers at the 
age of 26. 

“Bruno’s success certainly hasn’t 
swelled his head,’? added McMahon. 
‘*‘Like all great athletes he still wears 
the same hat, and this is an important 
characteristic as far as the public is 
concerned. I recognized him as a natu- 
ral the first time I ever laid my eyes 
on him. He symbolized to wrestling 
what Bobby Jones did for golf, Bill 
Tilden for tennis, and Babe Ruth for 


DATE RECEIPTS 
MAY 17-1963 
JUNE 21 - 1963 
JULY 12-1963 
AUG. 2-1963 
AUG. 23 - 1963 
SEPT. 16 - 1963 
OCT. 21 - 1963 
NOV. 18 - 1963 
DEC. 16-1963 


$58,986.10 
$55,765.49 
$42,847.89 
$45,631.55 
$59,328.04 
$50,808.74 
$56,049.38 
$59,086.82 
$34,877.52 


20 - 1964 
17 - 1964 
16 - 1964 
11 - 1964 
6- 1964 
11 - 1964 
1- 1964 
22 - 1964 
21 - 1964 
19 - 1964 
16 - 1964 
14 - 1964 


JAN. 
FEB. 
MAR. 
MAY 
JUNE 
JULY 
AUG. 
AUG. 
SEPT. 
OCT. 
NOV. 
DEC. 


$52,889.54 
$44,218.96 
$58,996.09 
$49,507.83 
$52,178.39 
$59,168.76 
$58,223.85 
$52,634.69 
$46,176.88 
$59,044.29 
$47,987.27 
$35,726.83 


JAN. 
FEB. 
MAR. 
MAY 
JULY 
AUG. 
AUG, 
SEPT. 
OCT. 
NOV. 
DEC, 
JAN. 


25 - 1965 
22 - 1965 
29 - 1965 
17 - 1965 
12 - 1965 
2- 1965 
23 - 1965 
27 - 1965 
20 - 1965 
15 - 1965 
13 - 1965 
24 - 1966 


$41,154.05 
$60,384.19 
$61,877.32 
$38,902.75 
$53,547.83 
$47,774.64 
$46,665.47 
$44,425.09 
$42,694.63 
$43,529.04 
$33,609.09 
$40,025.35 


TOTAL (33 DATES) 


$1,634,724.36 


baseball. Bruno has that same type 
of magnetism. 

“You know something, Bruno works 
out today as much as he ever did 
when he was on his way up the lad- 
der. He won't let grass grow under his 
feet. That’s a wise champion. Wrestlers 
today are bigger and stronger than in 
past years. Bruno has handled every 
opponent we’ve thrown his way simply 
because he has remained in top physi- 
cal condition. Look at some of the 
giants he has beaten: Gene Kiniski, 
Gorilla Monsoon, Jerry Graham, Bill 
Miller, Giant Baba, Bill Watts, Great 
Mortier, just to mention some that come 
to mind. 

“Right now we are running out of 
opponents who qualify to face Bruno. 
The World Wide Wrestling Federation 
is constantly searching the globe to 
find opponents for Sammartino.” 

In the past few months they’ve tossed 
Baron Mickel Scicluna, who attributes 
his birth to the island of Malta, andthe 
Mongolian Stomper, whose name iden- 
tifies his place of origin, at Sammartino. 


"I love to talk with people,” Bruno says. Here he visits restaurateur Jilly Rizzo, left. 


The Italian gallery favorite has re- 
pelled the threats of both and at the 
same time accounted for additional 
sellouts at Madison Square Garden. 

“No other wrestler in. the entire busi- 
ness has the box-office consistency that 
Sammartino has displayed,”’ pointed 
out Toots Mondt, a former wrestling 
great. ““There’s no question today that 
wrestlers are bigger and stronger than 
in my time, Sammartino has a great 
thing going for him, his age. He’s 
only 29, and he has so many great 
years ahead of him. Honestly, I don’t 
see any one in the near future who can 
defeat Bruno.” 

Since his reign as the World Wide 
Wrestling Federation champion, Sam- 
martino has never been defeated. He’s 
dropped a few matches on disqualifi- 
cations, but these decisions are not 
entered in the record book as a loss 
such as a pin or a submission. 

The disqualifications that Sammar- 
tino has been the victim of on anumber 
of occasions have been completely out 
of character for him. He is the per- 
sonification of a knight on a charging 
white stallion who is all good and 
can do no wrong. In all fairness to 
Bruno, however, the actions that caused 
him to be disqualified were direct provo- 
cations from opponents. He doesn’t 
have to wrestle that way simply because 
he is the best around, but sometimes 
in the heat of battle emotions can even 
get the best of a champion, 

There have been times when Sam- 


martino was led from the arena in- 
jured. Yet, on only one occasion did 
an injury sideline Sammartino, and 
that for a period of a week. During 
a match against Monsoon, Bruno 
landed hard on his left shoulder. The 
moment he hit the canvas he felt some- 
thing give in his shoulder. Yet, he 
continued the battle; and after defeating 
the 350-pound Monsoon, Sammartino 
left the ring holding his left shoulder. 

Almost immediately after he entered 
the dressing room, Sammartino was 
given first aid. An ice pack was ap- 
plied, and a physician was summoned. 
The examining doctor advised Sam- 
martino to have x-rays taken and the 
champion was sped to the nearest hos- 
pital by Jilly Rizzo. The injury was 
diagnosed as a slight shoulder separa- 
tion, and Bruno was given a sling to 
elevate his arm. It was amazing that 
he returned to action in a week when 
at first it was feared that he would be 
inactive for at least two weeks. 

But Bruno Sammartino is something 
special. He possesses enormous 
strength and has a great zest for his 
profession. He likes to travel and meet 
people and has compassion for the 
average person. 

“If my going to hospitals to see 
veterans and sick children makes it 
easier for them, I will always go,” 
Sammartino said. "I hate to see sick- 
ness, or see any one suffering; but I 
love to talk with people and visit them 
whenever I can.” 
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Bruno, on top, says if he could start again he might choose singing career over wrestling. 


RECEIVES TELEGRAMS 


Sammartino has all this going for 
him and more. He has the boyish 
charm that women love and children 
admire. His muscular physique is a 
symbolism for all men who are small 
in stature. He has a multitude of fol- 
lowers, some even bordering on the 
fanatical side. Often, before his big 
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matches, he’ll get letters and telegrams 
instructing him how to handle his op- 
ponent. One of the telegrams he re- 
ceived in his dressing room the last 
time he faced Cowboy Bill Watts con- 
tained the following message: 

“If you wish to beat Watts quickly 
it will take four to five body slams. 
Throw him against the ropes, put him 
in a backbreaker in the center of the 
ring; and it’s all over.” 


It was signed Your Fans, Jackson 
and Harry, Newsstands Southeast 34th 
St. and 8th Ave. 

Chances are Sammartino never 
bought a newspaper on the newsstand 
at the southeast corner of 34th St. and 
8th Ave. Over 90% of the letters he 
receives are from persons he has never 
seen or met. Often he is stopped ona 
sidewalk by strangers who recognize 
him. He’s even been approached by 
smartly dressed women in some of 
New York’s fashionable nightclubs 
and asked for an autograph for their 
son... or nephew . .. or the neigh- 
bor’s kid next door. Almost inadvert- 
ently they would say, “I saw you on 
television one night . . . or I attended 
one of your matches in Madison Square 
Garden.” 

Such impromptu conversations that 
may occur do not necessarily center 
around wrestling. Sammartino has a 
deep love for music and can speak on 
any subject from opera to Sergio Fran- 
chi, whom he considers his favorite 
male singer. 

“If I could start all over again and 
had a tenor voice for the opera, it 
would be a tough decision deciding be- 
tween singing and professional wrest- 
ling,” admitted Sammartino. 

There are millions of fans who are 
glad that their ring hero doesn’t have 
a tenor voice. There are quite a num- 
ber of promoters, too, who feel the 
same way because Sammartino has 
been the biggest box office attraction 
they’ve had in the history of the sport. 

How long Sammartino can continue 
to make cash registers ring is a mat- 
ter of conjecture. Certainly, there does- 
n’t seem to be any one around who 
seems capable of beating him. With 
his youth, he has his best years ahead 
of him. His appeal continues to rise, 
and that only means more money at 
the box office. 

“The money has been great,’’ ad- 
mitted Bruno who annually earns in 
the six-figure mark. “‘Believe me, these 
past few years are making up for the 
lean ones I had my first five years in 
the business. How long will it last? 
I don’t know. [I hope it willlast forever. 
Some people have already asked me 
how much longer will I continue? How 
can I or any one else answer a ques- 
tion like that? I am not even thinking 
along the lines of retirement. I know 
I have many good years ahead of me.” 

The public has taken to the modest 
champion simply because he is Bruno 
Sammartino, wrestler. He disdains 
gimmicks some wrestlers employ, or 
the crazy hairdos or wild outfits that 
characterize some. Often he enters the 
arena without a robe. In fact, he pre- 
fers it this way. His trunks are modest, 
the ordinary woolen type, and are usu- 
ally black, purple, or on occasion, 
red. That’s the way Sammartino wants 
it, and that’s the way the people love 
him. That’s the greatest tribute any 
one can achieve. 


Bruno Sammartino 


Dear Fans, 


My many thanks to Kathy Robert- 
son, president of the ACE FREEMAN 
Int’] Fan Club, for sending me the 
wallet photo of Aceand the club ribbon. 
Kathy’s address is 7th St. P. O. Box 
93, Grapeville, Pa., 156 4. 

Thanks also to Ruth Gordon, presi- 
dent of THE TOLOS BROTHERS Fan 
Club and THE ALASKAN Fan Club, 
for the honorary membership cards. 
Ruth’s address is 232 Westmont Ave., 
Norfolk, Va., 2 508. 

Georgiann Mastis of 32-18 - 34th 
St., Astoria, N. Y., 11106, is selling 
BRUNO SAMMARTINO’s Record 
Book, for 50c. This book includes all 
the results she could compile from 
1960-65. She only has about 200 copies 
left, so first come, first serve. We re- 
ceived a copy, and what a job she did! 
Very complete. 

Received a club bulletin from Bruce 
Bukstein, president of WRESTLING 


% 


Ace Freeman 


Johnny Powers 


ALL STARS. Bruce informs us that 
his club has been going for eleven 
months without missing a single issue. 
Bruce’s address is 1347 Upton North, 
Minneapolis, Minn., 55411. Oh yes, 
25¢ a copy. 

Heard from Betty Clark, president 
of the WILBUR SNYDER Int’! Fan 
Club. It’s been a long time since we’ve 
heard from Betty, but she says she’s 
been so busy with all the fan mail. 
Wilbur’s Club now has a membership 
of 2,016 fans. She asks that all fans 
who write her enclose a 5¢ stamp. 
Her address is 3217 Term St., Flint, 
Mich., 48507. 


NEW CLUB LISTINGS 


HINES BROTHERS Fan Club 
Vernon Daniels, Pres. (address not 
given) 


‘Fan Clitb-Editor 


= 


Tolos Bros. 


Mrs. Louise Nance, Club Secretary 
407 D. Wilson Apts. 
Columbus, Ga. 31904 


JOHNNY POWERS Fan Club 
Toronto Chapter 

Larry Walker, Pres. 

58 Ashbury Ave. 

Toronto 10, Ont., Canada 


COWBOY BILL WATTS Fan Club 
Patricia Liptok, Pres. 

615 Pierce St. 

Pottsville, Pa., 17901 


WRESTLING AMERICA Fan Club 
Geoggrey Hansen, Pres. 

66 Van Tassel Lane 

Orinda, Calif., 94563 


KEN YATES Fan Club 

Mrs. Katherine L. Coplan, Pres. 
3719 Ventnor Rd., S. E. 
Roanoke, Va. 


Wilbur Snyder and Betty Clark 


Ken Yates 
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THE 
MANY 
FACES 
OF 
THE 


MIGHTY 
MIDGETS... 


The midgets may be physically small, but they pack 

big wallops. Top left, Jamaica Kid butts Fuzzy Cupid and 
then applies pressure to Sky Low Low, middle, 

and Cupid again, bottom 


. Sky Low Low's got Irish Jackie's 
y t feet for a collar and seems to be 
in a tight spot. 


ar a 


Fuzzy Cupid is depressed about the unfavorable turn of events. 


Sky Low Low's got Irish Jackie on the mat. 
Jamaica Kid's got Sky Low Low by midsection. 


While the Jamaica Kid struggles, 

Fuzzy Cupid shows that his bite 

is worse than his bark by taking 
_a chunk out of the Kid's foot. 
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WALDO VON ERICH 


SPEAKS OUT 


When I first came to America to wrestle, | expected to find men with skills 
greater than in Europe. Ha! Ha! Hal! You'll excuse my laughing. | had to go into 
what you call a double-take here before | believed what | saw. 

It is my honest opinion—and | stand ready to prove it—that Americans don’t 
know how to wrestle scientifically. 

Holds? Ha! Ha! Ha! Pardon me again, | can’t help it. After all, 1 spent all of 
my youth in Germany where wrestling is a fine art and, as a matured man, | 
have traveled all over the world as a professional wrestler. | know skill—and the 
lack of it. 

In this country there is knowledge only of the basic holds | learned as a boy. 
At that, they aren't too well executed. There is a whole world of advanced know- 
ledge about wrestling which Europeans are familiar with and it was a shock to me 
to discover the surface hadn't been scratched yet in the U. S. 

How and when the Americans will catch up, ! don’t know. A new wrestler coming 
out of the colleges or out of the amateurs only can learn as much as his profes- 
sor—that's what we call them in my homeland—is capable of teaching him. | don’t 
see any first-class teachers here. 

Even if they had the teachers and the knowledge, the American wrestlers still 
would be lacking the thing that separates the men from the boys. (Anyway I’m 
learning to use your sports expressions, you see.) The Americans don’t have the 
stamina or endurance of the Europeans. 

Over here nobody trains hard enough or long enough. An hour or two in the 
gym and the average American feels he has done his duty. Let me tell you the 
routine of an average Germanwrestler. Inthe morning he gets up early and runs 
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Agen ee doe 


on the road, like a fighter. In the 
afternoon he goes to the gym and, be- 
fore he walks on the mat, runs 
through exercises, a whole series of 
them Every muscle in his body is tested 
and retested. When he finally is 
warmed up, he wrestles. 

Then the work on the mat is pro- 
grammed. First you take all the stand- 
ard holds and somebody tries to break 
them and you don’t go on to 
the next hold until the other man suc- 
ceds or until he gives up. [have watched 
some German wrestlers repeat a hold 
50 times. Then the process is reversed. 
The man who has been on the offensive 


“In this country the referee isn't worried about the European’s rights. If he explains the rules, 
and not all of them take the trouble, he'll either rush through it or mumble it." 


switches to the defense and the same 
holds are practiced in reverse. 

Finally this routine is finished but 
are these men finished? Not at all. 
At this time they are only beginning. 
Now they proceed to what is called 
the ‘free-wrestling.’ The ‘free wrestling’ 
is like a match before an audience. 
Only the audience here includes the 
experts around the gym who recognize 
every mistake, every move, good or 
bad, and they let you know about it. 

Make no mistake, this ‘free-wrestling’ 
is plenty competitive. Every wrestler is 
in there to show his superiority, both 
for his own satisfaction and to prove 


to his fellow professionals that he is 
in as good form as ever. I have been 
in many of these sessions and I have 
seen hundreds of others. They are 
war. I have gone at itso hard and so 
long that I had aches for days there- 
after. In some cases I have seen men 
injured when nothing was at stake but 
their pride. 

The sum total of all this is Euro- 
peans develop sharpness and tough- 
ness. What can a half-hour match, or 
even an hour’s match, do to you when 
you have been working three, four 
hours in the gym? For one thing, I 
don’t have to think of a hold or a 
move in a match. They come to me 
instinctively because they are a part 
of me. I do not want to be so critical 
of everybody here but, when I stand 
face to face with an American wrestler, 
I can read his mind. I have tried it 
and I have been right in guessing what 
he was planning to do. 

The reason is not hard to figure 
out. The American is mechanical in his 
thinking. Situation B follows A and C 
follows B. That’s because he hasn’t 
been trained to meet different situations 
under pressure. He is like a child in 
the lower grades in school who wants 
very much to be grown up but who 
simply hasn’t had the experience to 
sarry through. 

In comparing American wrestling 
with European, there is something else 
to be considered, the question of the 
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“The American is mechanical in his thinking. That's because he hasn't been trained to meet different situations under pressure.” 


referees and the press. Both are very 
important in a properly conducted 
sport. 

Let’s discuss the referees first. Any 
American who has wrestled in Europe 
will tell you that our referees arescrup- 
ulously fair. They treat the home wrest- 
ler and the foreigner alike. 

When the rules are not the same, 
every European referee takes the trou- 
ble to explain all the details to the Amer- 
ican. If it’s a question of language— 
and we do not have English-speaking 
referees all over Hurope—the referee 
will request an interpreter. He wants 
to make sure there is no misunder- 
standing of what’s a foul and what 
isn’t. 

In this country the referee isn’t wor- 
ried about the European’s rights. If he 
explains the rules, and not all of them 
take the trouble, he’ll either rush 
through it or mumble it. I happen to 
have a fair knowledge of English. At 
least, I’ve been complimented by Ameri- 
cans I consider intelligent, lawyers, 
doctors and college professors. But 
these referees, who can make out what 
they’re saying? And, if lask a question, 
they make a face and sneer: “Quit 
crying!” 

So you go into a match. You’re in a 

continued on page 60 
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“The American 
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is like a child in the lower grades... 


who wants very much to be grown up.” 
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Just Hanging 


Around... 
' Mary Jane 
Mull’s having , 
her troubles 
against Lucy 
Dupree who 
appears to be 
experiencing 
troubles 
of her own 
with the hair 
in her eyes. 


jy Pam ee ly ay en gh as Aaah” itl tin dled 


Markoff’s muscles and the © 
Professor's prattle irritate 
rivals and fans. “The crowds 
may not like it,’” says Druk, 


“but they can’t ignore it.” 
36 
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PROFESSOR 
AUK 
AND MA. 

_ MARKOFF- 


COM CI NATION By Donald Kobes 


As the Jekyll and Hyde of Wrestling, Verbose Professor Steve Druk and Vicious 


Chris Markoff set wrestling crowds roaring with each ring appearance. 

Wrestling fans have been watching with astonishment the development of a 
“Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde” combination right before their eyes. Several months 
ago Chris Markoff was just another wrestling import from Europe. Good? Sure, 
but not astonishing in his skills by any means. Then Chris Markoff met a verbose 
character named Professor Steve Druk—and that has made all the difference. 

Professor Druk, or Dr. Jekyll if you prefer, is easily recognizable in his dapper 
dark suit, bowler hat and the variety of sometimes dangerous canes he carries. 
Druk serves as the manager of his wrestling protege Markoff, and furnishes the 
brains and stratagems for the team. 

Druk is a capable wrestler in his own right, but Professor Druk feels there is 
less work in managing. He prefers to utilize his skills in the “combative arts’’ by 
teaching others rather than destroying them. 

Verbosity and education are the trademarks of this professor-manager-mouth- 
piece and he doesn’t fail to use all his skills to assist Chris Markoff in turning the 
tables on a ring opponent. Generally Druk’s tactics are cunning and unexpected. 
For example, he may accompany Chris to ringside with an innocent-appearing 
electrified cane—a most shocking experience to many a Markoff victim. 

Druk may choose during a match to whirl and face the jeering crowd, doff 
his hat with a sinister smile, and deftly flip out the chin-strap of his fiber-glass 
bowler and wade right into the ring battle along with his wrestling partner. 

More often than not, however, he will simply content himself by annoying the 
referee, Chris’ opponent and the fans. Counting for the referee—slightly faster of 
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Druk, right, enrages referees and rivals. 


course, is a favorite trick of his when 
an opponent is near a pin at the hands 
of Markoff. It serves to confuse the 
already stunned opponent and rattle the 
busy referee—all to Chris’ advantage 
of course. 

It’s because he devotes his energies 
and cunning to the unexpected that he 
is sosuccessful in managing Chris Mar- 
koff. He gleefully cites his effect on other 
wrestlers, “I call it an accumulative 
annoyance!” The only person who is 
not “annoyed” in the least is the young 
rangy Yugoslavian Chris Markoff. 

There is another important reason 
behind the success of the combination. 
It’s because Dangerous Druk is not 
only a top ring general, he is an ac- 
complished linguist. 


Markoff 


is a splendid all-round athlete. 


Chris Markoff, skilled at the ‘Power 
Politics’ of the ring game, has a good 
deal of trouble with English. As a 
result, he also has problems in mas- 
tering and interpreting U. 8. Wrestling 
rules and technique, 

Markoff finds indispensable the pres- 
ence and assistance as wellasthe ready 
counsel of cunning Professor Steve 
Druk at ringside. 

I asked Druk how he could call 
himself professor when he had not 
really attained the title through a uni- 
versity. His was a logical reply: "My 
title refers to my abilities in the Com- 
bative Arts—I am a professor of the 
skills of Combative Arts and not as 
you know it!” 

Regardless of what he calls himself, 
Druk hasan impressive academic back- 
ground to match his vocabulary. It 
ranges from philosophy, religion, his- 
tory to scientific studies and a thorough 
knowledge of major books in both 
Eastern and Western cultures. 

It is not unusual, for example, to see 
the Professor reading Shakespeare or 
the Koran while flying to a match with 
Chris—or even in the dressing room 
before the matches. 

As for background, the Professor 
hails from the Minneapolis-St. Paul 
area, and at one time served as a body- 
guard for prominent figures in that 
area. He is an accomplished wrestler 
in his own right and recently defeated 
formidable Ivan Kalmikoff to “keep 
in shape.” 

Today, as Markoff’s alter ego, Druk 
has occasion to serve as a bodyguard 
once in a while. But, moreimportantly, 
he functions as the brains and mouth- 
piece of the team. Whenever there is a 
ring situation that demands that touch 
of a master strategist, Professor Druk 
points the way. 

Druk tells vehemently of the time 
he was prevented from being present 
at ringside when Chris met a stiff op- 
ponent. Markoff was subsequently de- 
feated in a manner that Druk insists 
he could have prevented. 

The continuous verbosity and lin- 
guistic fireworks displayed by Druk of- 
ten confuse and annoy Markoff op- 
ponents even before they enter the ring. 
Tiny Mills, the renowned Lumberjack, 
almost refused to climb in the ring 
with Markoff in a recent match be- 
cause of the harassment. He insisted— 
vainly—that Druk be removed from 
ringside. 

Actually, there is no rule that pre- 
vents a second from being present— 
only from interfering with the match 
and often the tide is turned by Druk’s 
verbal instructions rather than any 
physical action on his part. When he 
does use physical means to assist 
Markoff, the Professor does it in a 
subtle way. As Druk puts it, “I beat 
them all with the sheer elusiveness of 
my superior verbal combat. These guys 
can wrestle, but most of them never 
had to think so much, and they don't 
have the education to match me. I 
make fools of them!” 


Druk continues, “My partner and I 
are loaded for the title belt held by 
Maurice Vashon, and with Chris’ wrest- 
ling ability backed by my mental bril- 
lidnce, Mr. Vashon had better look 
for a new job. We'll probably have the 
title by the time you get this published!” 

The silent half of thismanager-wrest- 
ler team concentrates his skills on creat- 
ing havoc and mayhem in the ring. 
Rangy and vicious Chris Markoff 
weighs in at 250 pounds of imported 
terror from Scople, Yugoslavia. As a 
Muropean champion, Chris can match 
hold-for hold with the best of the Euro- 
pean crop. 

Already Markoff has been the neme- 
sis of many an American grappler. 
Since his arrival on the U. S. wrestling 
scene, and even more recently his join- 
ing forces with the sinister Professor 
Druk, he has gained a position among 
the serious challengers for the heavy- 
weight wrestling title. 

Wrestling in the U, S. meant adapt- 
ing his volatile European style to the 
roughhouse American style of wrest- 
ling. Aside from the assistance of Pro- 
fessor Druk, Markoff also had a long 
line of ring veterans who introduced 
him to wrestling ala-roughhouse 
through the school of hard knocks! 

Chris Markoff acquired his wrestling 
skills in the Yugoslav Army. He was 
thoroughly schooled in the art of self- 
defense. He learned karate and judo. 

Chris is remembered for other skills 
in addition to wrestling in his home 
town of Scople, Yugoslavia. He has a 
number of scholastic and athletic 
honors from high school and college. 
Naturally, he won the high school and 
college wrestling titles. He was also in 
contention for honors as a swimmer, 
earning two gold medals as a regional 
champion. He also held the boxing 
championship of his school. 

After college, Markoff went on to be- 
come a professional soccer player and 
played for his team (The Macedonians) 
for three seasons. European soccer isa 
tough and highly competitive sport, 
and Chris kept pace so well he attracted 
more than average attention as a star 
of the game. 

In addition to his soccer profession, 
Markoff had been continuing to follow 
the wrestling training program which 
his famous father began with him at 
the age of fourteen. It was after his 
soccer triumphs that his father pre- 
vailed upon him to take up wrestling 
and use his speed and skills in the 
squared ring. 

A word about Chris’ father, Markoff 


the elder. Pavle Markoff knew full 
well the trials and tribulations of a 


bruising ring career. He knew because 
Pavle Markoff had been a professional 
wrestler himself for the better part of 
his life. In fact at the time Chris joined 
Pavle was one of the top-rated wrestlers 
in Europe. 

When Chris agreed to take up pro- 
fessional wrestling he joined his father 
in what became Europe’s mostsuccess- 
ful tag team combination in sometime. 


Sage Druk, in hat, says leaping Markoff follows the policy of "the rougher the merrier.” 


Father and son fogether, acombination 
of brains and strength—just like Druk 
and Markoff today—that was not de- 
feated. Their combination was too good 
for competition and they soon pos- 
sessed the European tag team cham- 
pionship. 

Pavle and Chris held thetitlethrough 
three bruising years of challengers be- 
fore Markoff the elder chose to lay 
aside ring action for a well-earned 
retirement. 

This left young Chris Markoff with 
seven-league boots to fill all by him- 
self! Besides a reputation to match, 
his father also left him with some force- 
ful advice. This advice has formed the 
code of Markoff’s career and he follows 
it as closely now as he did then. 

Pavle Markoff cautioned his son, 
“Never refuse to meet anybody in the 
ring. Never enter the ring unless you 
intend to win,’ he continued. ‘‘ Finally,” 
he added, “you must be ready to die 
in the ring if necessary. Remember 
these words and you will be a cham- 
pion!” 

Drawing heavily on his already ex- 
tensive athletic background and his su- 
perb physical conditioning, Chris 
struck out after a title for himself—the 
Huropean Heavyweight Wrestling 
crown. Keeping in mind the advice of 
Markoff-the-elder, Chris wrestled and 
met all comers in Yugoslavia, then 
Greece, Italy, and finally France and 
Germany. He met them all—and beat 
them all. 

In a remarkably short time he be- 
came European Heavyweight cham- 
pion. He was truly a wrestler in the 
tradition of his father. Along with the 
rapid rise of this young man to Euro- 
pean Heavyweight Champion went a 
good deal of local, national, and in- 
ternational publicity. It was this inter- 
national publicity that brought a new 
challenge to Chris Markoff. 

Professor Druk was probably wrest- 
ling on his own somewhere, and the 
new Champion had held the title just 
a short time when news of his suc- 
cesses reached across the ocean to the 
office of Minneapolis Wrestling Pro- 
moter Wally Karbo. It wasn't long 


before the talent-minded promoter is- 
sued a challenge to the young Yugo- 
slavian. 

“T received a letter from Wally Karbo 
commending my wrestling successes, 
and challenging me to meet the cham- 
pions here in the United States,’’ Chris 
explains. 

“He promised me that if I was as 
good as publicity claimed, Icouldearn 
myself a title shot in a very short 
time.” A less challenging and possibly 
safer course of action might have been 
to remain in WHurope as Heavyweight 
Champion. A more timid person might 
have chosen this course of action. This 
was not the case with Chris Markoff, 
however, as he was quick to accept 
Promoter Karbo’s challenge. 

“Sooner or later a wrestler will come 
to realize what it means to get tough. 
I lost too many of my first American 
matches before I realized I needed to 
be tougher and crueler to win. 

“I’ve changed now and with the help 
of my new manager Professor Druk 
I am undefeated! I'll match any man 
punch for punch, hold for hold, and, 
with the professor, word for word and 
win.” 

Opponents have called Chris Markoff 
a “Ring Tiger” and his manager has 
been referred to variously as “Digby 
O’Dell”” and “The Cane Killer,’’ for 
his unorthodox tactics. Many wrestlers 
have attempted to have Druk removed 
from the ringside before they enter the 
ring, but always without success. 

Professor Druk tells us, “My partner 
follows the policy of the rougher the 
merrier! He enters the ring to win 
regardless.”’ He continues, ““My wrest- 
ler has a 20-inch bicep, a 20-inch neck, 
and stands over six feet tall—he’s got 
a 56-inch chest and when he enters 
the ring with me behind him we earn 
a great deal of respect! When I talk 
the opponents listen.” 

In their quest for the heavyweight 
title now held by Maurice ‘Mad Dog” 
Vashon, Professor Druk has laid down 
a rigorous training schedule for his 
man. Both Chris and the Professor 
know the value of training and nutri- 
tion. 


Druk sees that Chris visits the gym 
at least three times a week in his busy 
schedule. This is supplemented by 300 
push-ups daily. Also, Druk says, Chris 
can bench press up to 450 pounds, 
and does it regularly. 

Along with the exercise and training 
Professor Steve Druk sees to it that 
his beefy protege eats well in order to 
fulfill the temendous physical demands 
made constantly on a wrestler. “Chris 
can eat at least three steaks a day, 
half a pound of potatoes, lots of salads, 
and very little dessert. Generally it 
costs $25-$30 a day for him just to 
eat.” 

Since his arrival in the U. S., and his 
joining forces with the clever Professor 
Druk, Markoff has been chomping at 
the bit for real wrestling competition. 
The cocky team rates competition al- 
most too lightly, The two say about 
the Crusher: “To us the Crusher is 
nothing but a big Teddy Bear—over- 
stuffed and overgrown, and a noisy 
one at that!” 

“My champion would like to meet 
Vern Gagne the popular pill-pusher,” 
continues Druk, “but he seems to go out 
of his way to avoid us.” 

The Professor Druk and Mr. Markoff 
personalities will probably continue to 
inflame the wrestling fans for some 
time with their unexpected antics. As 
Druk put it, “It is an accumulative 
annoyance and distraction—the crowds 
may not like it, but they can’t ignore 
it!’ 

Druk and Markoff will probably be 
serious contenders for the belt in a 
short while. For them, and especially 
Chris Markoff, there is no middle 
ground—it’s all or nothing! 

The empty and dark Minneapolis 
auditorium echoed with the distant 
sounds of clean-up crews clanging 
chairs and disassembling the now silent 
ring. It seems there is no lonelier place 
than an empty arena, where only mo- 
ments before crowds vigorously 
cheered their favorites to victory, or 
booed a victorious Markoff and Druk 
to the showers. 

It’s a feeling like standing in the 
Roman Coliseum of centuries past and 
trying to visualize the gladiators and 
the crowds that cheered them on. The 
coliseum remains, butthe action is gone 
and silence lingers. 

It was nearing one a.m. and some- 
where a phone was endlessly ringing 
when the wrestlers finally began filing 
out of the dressing rooms. Among them 
a serious young blond intently listened 
to a “Dapper Dan’ companion explain 
the evening’s encounter and improve- 
ments that could be made. 

For Chris Markoff and Professor 
Druk it’s not just another night of 
wrestling; it’s a step toward the cham- 
pionship. Side by side, each bent on 
communication with the other, on pro- 
fessional perfection and ring mayhem 
they disappeared into the night—Profes- 
sor Druk and Mr. Markoff today’s 
real-life Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde!! 
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Mario Galento launches unexpected attack against Freddie Blassie. 


2 / Wd 


Frenzied Galento’s out of control as he kicks at grimacing 


Galento hovers over referee Smith after slamming him to the mat. 


Crazed Galento uses famous “backbreaker” 
on referee Eddie Smith. 


What happened to Mario Galento? 

He suddenly went berserk at the Atlanta City Audi- 
torium one night last year. He attacked without warning 
Freddie Blassie and then turned on referee Eddie Smith 
and in the scuffle promoter Paul Jones jumped into the 
ring and slugged the berserk Galento. 

With the crowd screaming for Galento’s scalp, Galento 
was led to the dressing room with the help of a police 
escort while the injured ref was carried to his dressing 
room. 

As a result . . . the Atlanta Wrestling Commission 
indefinitely suspended Galento. 


THE NIGHT 
ARIO GALENTO 


WENT BERSERK 


Promoter Paul Jones grimly examines flattened referee Eddie Smith. Then promoter Jones slugs Galento in an effort to,slow him down. 


Galento's unexplained explosion is over. But the fans are worried about referee Smith who's carried from the ring unconscious. 


bi 


“Modesty is no longer one of my failings,” explained Johnny Powers when he 
was asked to qualify his statement that virtually everybody in the wrestling busi- 
ness was afraid of him. “From here on out, | tell the plain truth,” he continued, 
“even if it means stepping on the toes of somebody's fair-haired favorite!” 

This sounded a little strange, coming from a man who was once a “blonde 
Adonis,” loved and cheered on by all who watched him ply his trade in the ring. 
Indeed, Johnny Powers was himself once a “fair-haired favorite” of the faithful— 
a model young man whose good looks were matched by good manners and good 
sportsmanship. We asked our man what happened to the old Johnny Powers. 
“You might say he grew up,” Johnny explained. “You might say he got tired 
of trying to shake hands with every lunk-head he faced in the ring. You could 
even say that Johnny Powers just got tired of being nice to people who had it in 
mind to beat his brains out! 

“I used to be pretty stupid,” he elaborated; “I! had my head full of a lot of 
adolescent ideas about how nice it was to wrestle by the book and never violate 
the rules. It took a long time for me to get those notions knocked out of my skull, 
but it finally happened. 

“As | remember, | woke up in a dressing room in some tank town with blood— 
my blood—all over my face and a throbbing like ten thousand hangovers in my 
head. | asked what had happened, and as it was explained to me | began to re- 
member everything that had taken place up until the time the lights went out. 
I'd been wrestling some mediocre has-been. To be precise, I'd been outwrestling 
this clod. | had him beat—at least! thought | did—and | was just sort of toying with 
him to give the fans their money's worth. When he went out of the ring for a 
breather, | didn’t bother chasing him. What the heck, | thought, let him have 20 


Powers got bouquets as a 
fair-haired boy, and then 
one day he gotachairacross 
the top of the head. Now 
he lets others have the bou- 
quets and the chairs over 
the head. He’s only _ in- 
terested in winning. 


Big Bob Orton, left, 
shouts advice to 
Johnny Powers, 

who struggles 
manfully 

with Danny Miller 
on the canvas. 
Powers seems 

to have the 
upper hand. 


seconds to rest up—he needs it. I just 
sort of acknowledged the adoring looks 
I was being given by some of the frus- 
trated broads in the audience. Then, 
like I said, the lights went out—at 
least they did for me. While I was 
grandstanding, this character gotback 
in the ring and hit me over the head 
with a chair. I spent the next two days 
picking the splinters out of my skull 
and reflecting soberly on the notion that 
I should make some drastic changes 
in my approach to my life’s work. 

“I got some good advice that night,” 
Johnny continued; ‘tan old pro, who 
had hung around the dressing room to 
see that I was all right, told me a few 
things. ‘Johnny,’ he said, ‘you got 
your brains scrambled tonight. Now, 
there’s nothing wrong with that in 
itself—it’s going to happen to you a lot 
more times before you hang up your 
shoes. What’s wrong is that there was 
no reason for it this time. Another 
night, against a better opponent, sure; 
but tonight you just asked for it out- 
right. You’re not wrestling for medals 
and glory anymore, Johnny—in the 
pro ring it’s like a jungle—it’s dog eat 
dog! 

If you know what’s good for you, 
you'll concentrate on beating yourman 
to the punch next time, and to hell with 
whether or not he looks bad or the 
customers get their money’s worth. 

"That was the best advice I ever 
had,’ Johnny went on, ‘‘and it was 
one of the few worthwhile things I’ve 
gotten out of life free of charge.”’ 

We got our fist look at Johnny 
Powers in Tampa, Florida, on the night 
of December 21, 1965, Johnny looked 
good in his match, but itwas whattook 
place later that led us to believe that 
bad company might be aneffect, rather 
than the cause of Johnny’s new per- 
sonality. \ 

The main event that evening was 
a no-holds-barred “lumberjack”’ match 
between Rocky Hamilton and Klondike 
44 


Bill. 
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Hamilton, otherwise known as 
The Missouri Mauler,” had quite a 
feud going with big Bill. The hos- 
tilities had started several weeks before 
when Bill had been demonstrating his 
ability to withstand a man jumping 
onto his stomach from the top ring 
rope. Bill had prostrated himself on 
the canvas and demonstrated this 
unique talent quite effectively as two 
heavyweights bounced off his big belly 
like ping pong balls off a cement side- 
walk. Then Hamilton showed up, is- 
sued his challenge, and proceeded to 
jump, not on Bill’s ample abdomen, 
but directly onto his throat! The big 
Alaskan was out of action for over 
a week as a result, and according to 
his doctor he was fortunate not to have 
been injured even more seriously than 
he was. 

This night marked Bill’s long-a- 
waited chance to even the score with 
Hamilton. In a lumberjack match, a 
half dozen wrestlers stand around the 
ring, ready to throw a contestant back 
in the squared circle, should he decide 
to jump out. It was definitely Bill’s 
type of battle, and with no escape and 
no holds barred, things looked rather 
black for The Missouri Mauler. 

As the main event got underway, 
Johnny, who had teamed with Bob 
Orton to defeat a pair of favorites in 
the semi-final, was curious about the 
happenings out there in the ring. He 
dressed quickly and headed outto have 
a look. 

‘Hamilton could sure use that pile- 
driver of yours against that big guy,” 
Johnny observed as he and Bob Orton 
watched the action from the balcony. 

“The piledriver’s a little too sophis- 
ticated for Hamilton, I’m afraid,’ Or- 
ton answered. “‘Rocky’s going to have 
a rough time; he’s not used to facing 
aman who’s bigger than he is.”’ 

“Those guys outside the ring aren’t 
exactly being kind to Hamilton when 
they get their hands on him.” 


“Maybe he should spend more time 
inside the ropes,’’ Orton replied. 

“Against that animal?” Powers in- 
voked. “I’d get out of the ring once 
in awhile too if I was up against that 
second cousin to a grizzly bear!” 

“TI reckon Hamilton can take care of 
himself,’ The Big O concluded. ‘‘What 
say we go get a beer?” 

“T’ll meet you later,’’ Powers replied, 
“right now I’m going down toward 
ringside and have a look around.” 

"Lots ofluck,”’ Orton cautioned; “just 
remember; inside the ring you'll be 
outweighed, and outside the ropes 
you'll be outnumbered!” 

Big Bob was right. Klondike Bill 
was a veritable wild man who weighed 
nearly a hundred pounds more than 
Johnny. The ‘‘lumberjacks”’ at ringside 
weren’t friendly toward Hamilton, and 
they’d be even less so toward anyone 
who tried to interfere in his behalf. 
Orton had been smart in declining to 
become involved in this, another man’s 
fight. Johnny, though, was younger 
and more impulsive, and he ap- 
proached the ring, waiting for some 
opportunity to involve himself in this 
battle. 

A few moments later, Rocky Hamil- 
ton made another attempt to get out 
of the ring for a few precious sec- 
onds. This time, as the wrestlers at 
ringside ‘‘helped’”’ him back into the 
ring, he clobbered one of them—then 
another. Suddenly, it was no longer 
Hamilton vs. Klondike Bill, but rather 
Hamilton against the retinue of ‘‘lum- 
berjacks” at ringside. Johnny Powers 
jumped into action at this point. He 
grabbed a chair and subdued several 
of Rocky’s antagonists, then leaped 
into the ring and attacked Klondike 
Bill. By this time, several other wrestlers 
who had been watching the proceedings 
got in the fray and it became a real 
free-for-all which saw Rocky Hamilton 
and Johnny Powers vastly outnum- 
bered. In the end, Klondike Bill was 


declared winner of the match. 

"Tl appreciate what you donetonight, 
boy,”’ Hamilton told Powers later in 
the dressing room. “It took a lot of 
guts to jump in there like you did, 
when Bill had all his buddies hangin’ 
around. If the time ever comes when I 
can pay you back, you just give a 
yell.” 

“T might just do that,” Johnny re- 
plied. ‘I’m not in the habit of worrying 
about what happens to somebody else— 
at least I’m not anymore. But I didn’t 
like the idea of all those ‘nice-guy’ 
types jumping you every time you got 
out of the ring. You and I both have 
some scores to settle after tonight; I 
have an idea that we just might need 
to work together again sometime.” 

Later on that same evening, Johnny 
met Bob Orton and discussed whathad 
taken place after Bob had left the 
arena. Johnny and Bob had become 
friends after a series of successes as a 
tag team. 

“You're going on tour in a couple 
of weeks, Bob,’ Johnny observed; 
“vou’ve got the Southern Heavyweight 
Championship to worry about. I’ve 
been thinking; I wonder if I might not 
be smart to team up with Hamilton 
after you leave?” 

“T worked with Hamilton a few times 
several years ago,’’ Orton answered. 
“He’s no strategist, but he’s hard as a 
rock and strong as a bull. He and I 
did pretty well as a team. You can let 
him take most of the hard knocks— 
he actually prefers it that way. I’d say 
that if you use your head, you and 
Hamilton could beat any team in this 
part of the country. I’m not especially 
fond of tag matches, but you’ve got 
to face the facts: the public likes them. 
You'll get more main events and make 
more money with a good tag team part- 
ner than you will as a single, unless 
you hold a regional title—and you'll 
have to whip me if you want the South- 
ern Championship.” 


“IT might just try that one of these 
days, Robert,” Johnny smiled, “but 
right now I think Ill cultivate an as- 
sociation with The Missouri Mauler.” 

Rocky Hamilton, whose past asso- 
ciates included The Great Malenko and 
the Von Stroheim brothers, was pleased 
to have as his new partner a young 
man of his own ilk who came recom- 
mended by none other than Bob Orton. 
In the weeks that followed, Johnny and 
his new-found friend became the ter- 
rors of the tag team world. Johnny’s 
speed and skill, combined with Rocky’s 
battering ram attack, proved the un- 
doing of more than one highly ranked 
team. And when hewasn’tbusy sharing 
a corner with The Mauler, Johnny 
managed to cause a few idols to fall 
in singles competition as well. 

Johnny’s most effective weapon, both 
as an individual and in tag team 
action, was not, as you might think, 
his new-found ferocity and disregard 
for the well-being of his fellow man, 
but rather the skillful application of a 
good scientific hold. Specifically, this 
hold was a variation of the figure four 
leg grapevine. Johnny calls his special- 
ty the ‘‘Power-lock,’”’ and we aked him 
to give us some insight into this, his 
apparent secret of success. 

““My Power-lock is no secret,’ John- 
ny insisted. “Itis substantially thesame 
hold that former world champion Bud- 
dy Rogers used so effectively for many 
years. Today, it is imitated by a lot of 
wrestlers. Men like Eddie Graham, 
Buddy Fuller and Dory Funk use the 
hold quite effectively; against the 
majority of the men they face, that is. 
They don’t try it against Johnny Pow- 
ers; in fact, they don’t want to wrestle 
me at all. They know that I can get 
the hold faster, more often and more 
effectively than they can. 

“But just as my Power-lock is no 
secret,’ he continued, ‘‘neither is it the 
key to my success. It is only one fac- 
tor—just one small part of a many- 


faceted, relentless determination to 
prove my superiority. And prove that 
superiority I will-regardless of who gets 
hurt. These fair-haired pretty boys can 
avoid me; Gene Kiniski and Bruno 
Sammartino can avoid me—for awhile, 
but I can wait. I’ve got more time than 
they have!”’ 

Johnny Powers’ confidence would 
seem to border on outright arrogance, 
a trait which wrestling fans don’t ap- 
preciate. But Johnny knows this. He 
has deliberately given up the role of 
good guy in order to win more matches, 
make more money and get that much 
closer to the world championship. 

“T could have beaten Thesz if [could 
have gotten him in a ring,’’ Johnny 
contends; “now that Gene Kiniski has 
the NWA belt, though, it’s him that 
I’m looking for. If he’s half the man 
he’s supposed to be he’ll give me a 
title shot. After I trounce him, I'll go 
after Sammartino; before you know 
it, there’ll be just one champion—me!” 

It is said that people are judged by 
the company they keep. If so, it’s 
easy enough to understand why John- 
ny Powers isn’t winning any popularity 
contests these days. On the surface, it 
may seem that bad company did in- 
deed make a bad guy out of Johnny, 
and perhaps that was a factor; how- 
ever there’s actually a lot more to it. 

Johnny has discovered that protfes- 
sional wrestling is extremely tolerant 
of tactics—the sort of tactics that win 
matches—which can’t be employed by 
a man who covets the favor of the 
faithful. Being a wrestler, and a good 
one, he naturally wants to take full 
advantage of all the opportunities open 
to him. As far as Johnny is concerned, 
it's not a matter of changing one’s, 
personality by becoming a bad guy, 
it’s just good, competitive business 
sense. “I’ve had my share of the bou- 
quets,”” Johnny points out. “Somebody 
else can have the rest of them. From 
here on out, I’m in there to win!” 


Johnny Powers, left, 
is not singing 
an aria. 
He's bellowing painfully 
after absorbing 
a mighty blow 
from Don Curtis. 
Johnny's now a 
bad guy 
in the ring. 
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ih APPINGS? 


Who said wrestling was dead? Certainly not as long as The Mummy is still 
alive and kicking! 
“See what you can dig up on The Mummy,” Wrestling World's editor told me. 


“He seems to be very big on the West Coast.” 

The editor, as usual, was right. Not only was The Mummy knocking them dead 
in the ring, he was also playing havoc with the fans. 

Not long ago, The Mummy was booked into the Pasadena Arena against Pedro 
Morales, the reigning Southern California champion. Now, Pasadena is a harm- 
less little town, primarily known for the Rose Bowl parade and as the home for 
nice little old ladies in sneakers. As is customary when The Mummy gets wrapped 
up in his work, he roughed up Morales considerably with a series of unorthodox 
and illegal holds. 

The Mummy got so violent in his match that the referee disqualified him for 
roughness and awarded Morales the match. Thecrowd, naturally, cheered Morales, 
their hero, and hissed The Mummy as he slowly made his way out of the ring. 

Suddenly, an excited group from among the 1,500fans surrounded The Mummy 
as he approached his dressing room. Without warning, a wispy, elderly man 
lunged at The Mummy, baring a four-inch fishing knife and drove the blade into 


There’s plenty of muscle and a Spanish accent for sure. 
But little else is known about the mysterious symbol of 
death. It’s rumored he has a sign hanging in his home 


that reads, ‘Tomb Sweet Tomb.” By Al Goldfarb) 
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The Mummy's really wrapped up in his job. 


the massive chest of the wrestler. 

Blood squirted from between the 
gauze of The Mummy’s outfit and the 
6-2, 230-pound wrestler staggered a- 
gainst the wall. Police officers quickly 
rushed in and whisked The Mummy 
to Huntington Memorial Hospital 
where he was listed in serious condition. 

Booked for assault with a deadly 
weapon was John W. Jones, 79, of 
Monrovia, a 5-1, 112-pounder. It was 
incredible! Goliath had been felled bya 
David. Jones was grabbed by police 
as he was attempting to hide the knife 
in dirt at the base of plant in the hall- 
way of the arena. Within minutes, 
The Mummy underwent surgery for a 
three-inch abdominal wound, 

Since it is difficult to kill somebody 
who is a corpse, The Mummy pulled 
through, and was on his feet again 
in a few days. 

While awaiting arraignment in jail, 
Jones explained his actions: “I like a 
good, clean match. The Mummy was 
making Morales bleed and I’m crazy 
about Pete. 

“Anyway, The Mummy hit me right 
here in the chest before I got him,” 
he said. 

Jones’ wife, also along-time wrestling 
fan, said: “‘He (Jones) is always fight- 
ing out of a clear sky. 

**But,’’ she added solemnly, “henever 
cut anybody before. We’ve been mar- 
ried 58 years and you’d think a man 
who was going on 80 would calm 
down.” 
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This wasn’t the first attempton Mum- 
my’s life. In Guatemala, he was shot 
twice in his left arm and once in his 
right leg. 

“But I did not bleed,’ Mummy said 


in a Spanish accent. “I didnot weaken. 


You can’t kill death.” 
The Mummy generally packs them 
in where he is billed. He attracts not 


only wrestling fans but curiosity-seek-- 


ers to the arena. They are anxious to 
take a peek at this strange person in 
the ghostly outfit. 

Youngsters are eager to study him, 
but only from a distance. It was the 
same with the women, but though they 
seemed to enjoy taking aclose-up look, 
they too weren’t exactly mobbing him, 
either. 

One unsuspecting woman who was 
rushing down the corridor to her seat 
collided with The Mummy who was on 
the way to a television interview. Un- 
aware that this mysteriously clad 
masked man was appearing on the 
card, she cut loose with a howl that 
frightened eyen The Mummy. Special 
officers charged over on the double 
when they heard the woman’s piercing 
screams. The Mummy apologized pro- 
fusely in halting English, but the lady 
customer didn’t hand around long e- 
nough to listen. She fled into the crowd. 

One has to see The Mummy in action 
to believe it. His face is swathed in 
dirty adhesive tape, which covers his 
white mask. On his head is a scraggly 
black wig which flops from sideto side. 
White muslin wrappings around the 
body are grimy and tattered. Thereare 
blood stains etched on the bandages, 
but these, one is told, are not the 
Mummy’s; it is the blood of his vic- 
tims. 

The Mummy is extremely sensitive a- 
bout his disguise. Let some unknowing 
opponent try to grab his mask or the 
patches of adhesive on his mask and 
he acts like a mad man. 

‘Some wrestlers pull mask,’ The 
Mummy explained, ‘“‘and this makes 
me angry. I want to keel this man. 
No like people to see face.” 

Chances are, few people want to see 
it either. Still, his foes try to unmask 
him. None have succeeded, but the 
wrappings on his body have often been 
ripped during the heat of a match. 
The Mummy tapes these holes with ad- 
hesive and goes on using the outfit. 
The more dirty the bandages become, 
of course, the more gruesome he ap- 
pears, which is the way he likes it. It’s 
almost as if he just crawled out of a 
casket after having been entombed for 
a thousand years. In fact, his hair is 
so messy that it makes “that greasy 
kid stuff’’ look like the epitome in good 
grooming. 

The Mummy is a tight-lipped per- 
son. He doesn’t volunteer much in- 
formation about himself; perhaps be- 
cause he speaks English with a great 
deal of difficulty. He is much more 
at ease conversing in his native Span- 
ish. At the present time, he owns a 
ranch in Colombia, South America, 


where he spends his time when not 
on the wrestling circuit. Most of his 
career has been in South and Central 
America, although he has been cam- 
paigning in the States now for over 
three years. The Mummy got started 
in Caracas, Venezuela and from there 
he wrestled in Colombia forfour years. 
Later he worked in Guatamala and 
San Salvatore before cutting a wide 
swath through Texas, 


The Mummy puts sleeper hold on Tony Perez. 


He learned his trade while attending 
a school in Colombia. He studied the 
techniques of such matmen as Colum- 
bia Tiger and Huracan Ramirez, and 
decided this was for him. Born and 
raised on a ranch, The Mummy was 
a rugged individual to begin with, and 
a willing student. Long hours riding 
horseback on the ranch built up his 
stamina and endurance. He was a 
natural in the ring because he was 
always stronger than any of the other 
cowboys and ranch hands. When it 
came to milking a cow, none of the 
other cowpunchers could keep up with 
him. He has exceptionally strong wrists 
and powerful arms. This he puts to 
good advantage in thering, particular- 
ly when he gets a victim in his favorite 
“sleeper hold.” 

Opponents have learned to respect 
this hold. When The Mummy drives 
for the “kill”? during his match, he’ll 
try to maneuver his opponent into po- 
sition so he can clutch the neck to 
apply his “carotid clutch,” a hold that 
cuts off about 50 percent of the brain’s 
blood supply. In case the name of 
the hold stumps you, it comes from 
the arteries to which The Mummy 
applies pressure. It seems the carotid 
arteries channel blood from the heart 
to other arteries that nourish the brain. 
With this in mind, The Mummy 
squeezes his opponents’ arteries, there- 
by cutting off blood to the brain. The 


“No like people to see face,’ 


victim is usually rendered unconscious, 
but not permanently harmed. This ex- 
plains why word of The Mummy’s 
hold has spread throughout the busi- 
ness. 

“Sometimes no can get hold on op- 
ponent,” says The Mummy. “Maybe 
he afraid so no can grip on neck. 
This not so good.” 

He isn’t fussy, however. If he’s un- 
able to put his victim to sleep, he'll 
try another equally potent hold. He 
often makes an opponent yelp for mer- 
cy by grabbing his arm and applying 
pressure under the muscle. This serves 
to temporarily paralyze the reflexes. 

“No like to get booed,” says The 
Mummy, shaking his head, ’but must 
win to make money. In California, 
fans good and money good.” 

The Mummy has been doing so 
well financially that as a rule he is 
asked to prolong his engagements in 
different cities. After all, nobody even 
approaches the originality of his ‘“‘gim- 
mick,” which leads to the next point. 
Where did he get the idea? 

The brainstorm first came to him 
while a student wrestler in South Amer- 
ica, he explains. One day a group of 
students attending the wrestling class 
got together in a “bull session’? and 
discussed the business they were about 
to enter. They decided that a catchy 
name was one key to success. So each 
of them came up with a different name, 


such as *“*The Mad Bull,” “Fighting 
Machine,”’ etc. When it was his turn, 
he looked at his cohorts and in Spanish 
blurted out “Mummy.” His friends 
looked at him in surprise. It was a 
very unusual name, they all agreed, 
but how could the idea be carried out? 

Between them, they suggested such 
things as the adhesive tape mask, mus- 
lin for bandages around the body, a 
black wig, and, before they realized 
what they had done, a monster was 
brought to life. It seemed “natural,” 
and besides The Mummy sort of liked 
the idea of terrifying people. 

**My imagination,’ says The Mum- 
my, pointing to his head, when asked 
how he thought of such a bizarre 
title. ‘‘I take this name because I like.” 

The surprising thing is, that other 
folks seem to like it too. One might say 
he brings out the “‘ghoul”’ in his fans, 
but then there are just as many who 
admire his wrestling skill. 

During one of his matches in Los 
Angeles, a group of visiting Japanese 
Sumo wrestlers took to him as if he 
was giving away free cases of Saki. 
At first, they were quite surprised at 
his appearance. They buzzed back and 
forth in Japanese, talking very ex- 
citedly. Once the match started, the four 
Sumo-men never took their eyes off 
The Mummy, who was pitted against 
Tony Perez. Each time The Mummy 

continued on page 62 


says Mummy. Here, Mummy makes opponent Tony Perez see nothing but stars with paralyzing holds. 
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1. Bobo Brazil 
1. The Crusher 2. Luke Graham 
2. Verne Gagne 3. Kenji Shibuya 
3. The Bruiser 4. Pedro Morales 
4. Cowboy Bob Ellis 5. Ray Stevens 
5. Mr. Wrestling 6. Bearcat Wright 
6. Danny Hodge 7. Pepper Gomez 
7. Igor Vodik 8. Tony Borne 
8. Chris Markoff 9. Stan Stasiak 
9. Larry Hennig 10. Pat Patterson 
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. Arakawa-Shibuya 
. Bruiser-Crusher 
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. Miller Bros. 
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. June Byers 

. Penny Brooks 
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. Karen Kellogg 
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Fabulous Moolah strikes pose as champion. 
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Young Marie Dykeman fought a word battle with the 


champion and it was an even match. Inside the ring, 
though, the inexperienced challenger took a licking that 


words can’t describe. 


“The only way that skinny babe 
could fill Moolah’s boots would be with 
her lack of know-how. That green kid 
doesn’t have any more business in the 
ring with me than a new-born baby 
would.’ These were women’s wrestling 
champion, Moolah’s, first reactions to 
word that she had a relative new comer 
to wrestling, Marie Dykeman, for her 
challenger. 

‘When reminded of the younger girl’s 
impressive record of wins, which had 
gained her this title shot, Moolah only 
sniffed with disdain. “‘Sure, she beat 
a lot more, just like herself: inexperi- 
enced, talentless, over-confident dolls 
who think they can make it on youth 
and looks. Well, I’m here to tell you 
and to prove to them, it takes a lot 
more to make a champion than can be 
gained in a couple of years on the 
mat circuits. 

“Why even this kid’s glamour is 
empty; she’s got no more sex appeal 
than a department store dummy. Even 
that is more effective when you know 
how to communicate it, you know?” 

9 


By Nina Prater 


Of course, these quotes were related 
to Miss Dykeman by some observers 
who always manage to spread the seeds 
of a quarrel, especially between two 
prospective opponents. These are the 
arena regulars who spend every spare 
moment around the wrestling office or 
gymnasium, hoping for a glimpse of 
their favorite or their anti-favorite and 
ever eager to fan the flames of a pos- 
sible feud. 

‘What has sex appeal got to do with 
wrestling?” Marie inquired, with a deli- 
cately raised eyebrow. “I thought we 
were going into that ring to fight, not 
for a Miss America contest. I’ve seen 
Moolah strutting around the ring like 
a third-prize heifer in a county fair 
show. I guess that is ‘communicating 
sex appeal.’ Thanks just the same, but 
I prefer to be known for my skill as a 
wrestler and my manners as a lady.” 

The two girls had come out about 
even on the oral battlefield, so we 
were anxious to see how the physical 
combat progressed. Apparently, we 
were not the only ones who were curi- 


me 


In this unlikely pose, Moolah doesn't seem to be in Fabulous position. Challenger Marie Dykeman learns the ropes from the crafty Moolah. 
ous; the arena was packed by the time It's a hair-raising experience for Marie as grim Moolah prepares to throw her to the mat. 
the girls’ match began. 

Once the bell rang, there was no hesi- 
tation on the part of either contestant. 
Each charged into ring center, like a 
guided missile and looked just as dead- 
ly. The real explosion took place a few 
seconds after the initial impact, when 
Moolah found herself on the mat, . 
tricked by Marie into over-shooting 
with her firstforearm smash and falling 
over the foot which Marie hastily thrust 
into her path. Furious is too mild a 
word to describe the attitude of Moolah 
as she leaped to her feet. But as quick- 
ly as this violent emotion appeared, it 
disappeared, as the veteran campaign- 
er regained her self-control and showed 
her contempt with a leisurely strut 
around the diameter of the matsquare. 
Marie looked on in astonishment, as if 
to say, “what manner of woman is 
this?’ Once again, it seemed that these 
two females had reached an impasse. 

The action, which took place from 
that moment on, was a prize example 
of feminine fury, cunning, and ruth- 
lessness with Marie forgetting her 
claims of lady-like behavior and 
Moolah giving no thought to sex ap- 
peal. As one dapper businessman put 
it, ““Even back in my active duty with 
the Marines, I never saw any hand- 
to-hand warfare to compare with that, 
and I’m glad!” 

At one point, it seemed that Marie 
might have Moolah in serious trouble, 
when she managed to _ entangle 
Moolah’s feet in a rope scissors. This 
maneuver holds a victim virtually help- 
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Moolah denies pulling Marie's hair. Marie eyes Moolah’s tresses and prepares to attack. - 


“It's still mine,” says Moolah of title belt. 
Marie's clearly whipped. 


Moolah's vicious attack drives Marie through 
ropes and out of ring. 


less, hanging head-down with the feet 
trapped between crossed ring ropes, 
completely at the mercy of the protag- 
anist. To say the least, it is humiliating 
and it is seldom that a person, so 
caught, gets away with only the loss 
of face. Nor did Moolah, for Marie 
had taken the worst of the fray, up to 
the time she ensnared the hapless 
Moolah and she took advantage of her 
rival’s temporary indisposition, to 
throw every punch, kick and insult 
that came to her mind at the Fabulous 
one. 

When referee, Ken Ramey, finally 
managed to extricate Moolah from her 
undignified perch, she sprang back 
into action with the double purpose of 
regaining her prestige, which she felt 
had suffered a blight, and achieving a 
decisive victory. There was little doubt 
that she would gain the win, as she 
proceeded to administer punishment to 
the ambitious Marie Dykeman; punish- 
ment which would have sent many a 
strong warrior back to the infirmary 
for repairs and refuge. 

Not one to give up easily, Marie 
put every ounce of grit and gristle into 
a last-ditch effort, even while fighting 
off the dizzying effects of an elbow 
smash which bloodied her nose. The 
lovely brunette finally succumbed to a 
painful step-over toe hold, applied to 
an already weakened knee. 

In her dressing room following this 
defeat, Marie was a picture of dejection, 
*T can’t be a poor loser by taking a 
‘sour grapes’ attitude, but, I can’t be 
a good loser by offering congratulation 
to the winner, either. I'd just as soon 
try to forget this defeat, while trying 
to remember the lessons that I learned 
in taking such a thorough working 
over. I thought that [had been through 
some rough ones, but that woman 
isn’t human. Maybe I did tackle the 
championship before I had enough 
ring ‘seasoning,’ but I’ve gained a 
hundred years experience tonight and 
I'll never have that handicap to hold 
me back, again.” 

Down the hall, we asked Moolah for 
her comments on the successful title 
defense, which she had just completed. 
*“Man, that was no title defense, that 
was only an elementary education, for 
an over-ambitious upstart who was 
aiming for the moon before she had 
even been up in an airplane. Don’t 
insult me, by suggesting that my title 
was ever in any danger from Marie 
Dykeman. Maybe she'll become cham- 
pionship material—in a few years. She 
has plenty of pluck and she shows 
some savvy of strategy, but she was a 
push-over. You know, I almost liked 
the kid, the way she kept coming back 
for more punishment, I’ve seen plenty 
of old timers fold up under less than 
Marie took tonight, and I mean Some 
of the most rugged the business has to 
offer. Being able to ‘take it’ is a greater 
asset than any other single character- 
istic for a wrestler. Yes, I wouldn’t 
be surprised to see Marie as a quali- 
fied contender for the championship, 
one of these years—but not one of these 
days.”’ 


SCICLUMA--NO MATTER HOW 
YOU PRONOUNCE IT, IT SPELLS 


cH 


By Lester Bromberg 


4 Mikel is a baron from Malta 
who wants to be a king in 
America. His most com- 
pelling urge is to destroy 
Bruno Sammartino. 


He is a practical man, this title 
bearing wrestling giant from Malta, 
and he says in his accent-muffled voice: 
“To Know me, the American fans 
should first know how to pronounce 
my name. It is pronounced Skee- 
Kluma. The rest is easy. Iam a baron 
and my first name is Mikel. Then you 
put it together—Baron Mike Sci- 
cluma,”’ 

Whether ornot English-speaking mat 
enthusiasts call out his name to his 
taste, they haven't overlooked him. In 
fact, because he is rough and because 
he regards his career as a personal 
crusade against popular Italian stand- 
out Bruno Sammartino, he is greeted 
in the ring by a lot of other names, 
some unprintable. 

Yet, momentarily away from thehec- 
tic action, in the dressing room at 
Madison Square Garden while await- 
ing a match, even those who love to 
hate him would have to concede he 
merits their respect and perhaps a little 
admiration. 

He is 6-5 and, trained down, weighs 
around 270 pounds. He has dark 
eyes, a formidable mustache and a set 
of facial features best described as 
manly. He smiles somewhat shyly. 
He is, after all, still a stranger in this 
country. But he grapples earnestly with 
American speech—‘‘I learned English 
in school in Malta, everybody sounds 
different here’’—and tries hard to tell 
everything about himself. 

There’s a lot to his story, from when 
Malta, a dot in the Mediterranean 
south of Sicily, was being bombed by 
German planes, right up to recent tri- 
umphal mat touring of continental Bur- 
ope. 

World War II was a boyhood ex- 
perience, harrowing but somehow use- 
ful in his personal character develop- 
ment. 

“Now we are six in my family,” he 
said, ‘three boys, three girls. During 
the war the family was smaller, since 
I am the oldest and I was only 12 
when the war started. It was tough 
enough for a small family. 

‘Remember, Malta is a little island 
that, for years and years, was a base 
for the British fleet in the Mediter- 
ranean. As soon as the Germans got 
a foothold in North Africa, they be- 
gan bombing us. 

**Our homes were destroyed and we 
took the few things we had to haveand 
went to live in the hills. Even there 
we weren’t safe. The Germans sent 
fighter planes to hunt us down like 
animals. On my 138th birthday I got 
shrapnel in both ankles when I was 
caught in a field.” 

After the Nazis’ defeat there was a 
return to normal living in Valetta, the 
capital city of Malta, where he lived. 
He resumed his schooling. In subse- 
quent years he advanced from grade 
school to “a college,” actually the 
equivalent of an American high school. 

‘IT was 16 and quite big,” he ex- 
plained, ‘‘and each year there was a 
school championship wrestling tourna- 
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ment. There were 200 boys entered, 
including myself and my brother 
Charles, who had grown to my size 
almost. 

“T kept winning and Charles kept 
winning and I knew thatsooner or later 
we’d have to wrestle each other. At 
home I’d make jokes and say ‘Charles, 
I’m going to give it to you.’ He’d laugh 
and say ‘I'll give it back to you, big 
brother.’ We finally met in my 38th 
match. Charles was strong and he knew 
my style, so I had to think up some- 
thing new to surprise him. 


*‘T planned it. I was going to come 
in as if to take a regular hold, then 
throw him up on my shoulders, where 
he’d be at my mercy. I even had a 
name for it, ‘the Maltese Hangman.’” 

According to Mikel, itworked exactly 
as he’d intended it. Only he didn’t 


punish Charles any more than he 
needed to. ‘‘I just wanted to make him 
give up, that’s all,” he reported. 

But thissame hold, with refinements— 


if anything that jars the entire body 
of an opponent can be called refined— 
has become the climax to his wrestling 
attack among the professionals. 

He had turned pro at 18. 

**There was no competition for me in 
Malta,’”’ he said. ‘So far as I knew, I 
was the biggest man on the island. My 
coach from school advised me to go to 
England, where I could learn more 
about the sport.” 

London was a revelation to the big 
kid from the Mediterranean. 

“There were gyms all over the city,” 
he recalled with awe, “and a dozen 
experienced wrestlers were training at 
each one. I lost a little of my self- 
confidence looking at them, I'll admit, 
but I said to myself finally, ‘look here, 
if you’re not good enough, go home; 
if you think you’re good enough, shut 
up and wrestle.’ 

"T didn’t go home. For six weeks I 
wrestled eight, nine hours a day in the 
gym. I went against them all—visiting 
pros from America, bearded guys wear- 


“| don't like ttalians," Scicluma says. The Baron has come to U.S. to thrash Sammartino. 


ing turbans from India, Germans, 
Frenchmen and some Englishmen. 
When I'd clean up one gym, I'd move 
to the next. 

“The promoters and bookers took 
notice of me after a while. Then they 
offered me work.” 

This was gruelling too. But it was 
profitable. European matches are dif- 
ferently arranged from here. Instead of 
a match being scheduled for, say, 20 
minutes, it is three six-minute rounds 
with a minute’s rest between rounds. 
Or, instead of having an hour limit, 
a match will have 10 six-minute rounds, 
with a minute in between. 

"As a result,’’ Scicluma pointed out, 
“few matches are won quickly. The rest 
period will bring back a man when he 
might be getting tired. I can honestly 
say I often had to wear down one 
opponent half a dozen times over there, 
the same sort of opponent I would get 
to here the first time I put the pressure 
on.” 

Did this mean he’d found American 
competition easy? 


The baron smiled. “As you say in 
this country, "You said it, I didn’t.’” 

Then he talked more seriously. ‘I 
will admit the American wrestlers are 
better showmen, they have more jump- 
ing holds, they probably move around 
faster. But I don’t think they are as 
strong as European wrestlers and I 
haven’t seen them as willing to take a 
beating in order to finally get the 
upper hand.” 

He discusses some of his matches as 
Mediterranean champion, which area 
covers cities in Spain, Barcelona and 
Valencia, and cities in Italy, Rome, 
Naples and Venice. 

“T have had nights when I would be 
far ahead for five rounds, only to have 
my Opponent come back and make the 
last five rounds really tough. The Euro- 
pean has reserve stamina and he uses 
it to try to pull out a match that might 
seem lost.’’ 

The successes that gave him the most 
satisfaction on the other side, he em- 
phasized, were those against Italians. 

"*T don’t like Italians,” he said. " Liv- 
ing so close to Italy in Malta, [learned 
to know they can be bullies. I don’t 
say all of them are that way but there 
are enough to make me want to tear 
them apart.” 

“Which led to a statement by Sci- 
cluma as to why he came to the U. S. 
at this time. 

"In Europe they told me that the 
best wrestler in America was an Italian, 
Bruno Sammartino, I said it couldn’t 
be, no Italian is that good, not when 
he faces a man from Malta who knows 
the truth about Italians.” 

*T made up my mind that I would 
go to the States and wrestle him. I 
realized it wouldn’t be easy to get him 
in the ring with me. After all, he’s a 
big shot and I’m only a stranger from 
a little place the Italians make jokes 
about, But I didn’t care. I knew that, 
if I came over and if I could win 
again and again, he would have to 
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meet me whether he likes it or not.” 

The baron already has appeared on 
wrestling programs here topped by 
Sammartino and he has _ studied 
Bruno’s wrestling techniques. ‘‘I don’t 
think he is fast and I don’t think he 
knows so much. I think he gets by 
on reputation ... they read about him 
in the papers and the magazines and 
they fall apart when they wrestle him. 
When I meet him, he can forget his clip- 
pings. He'll have to prove it all to me. 
I never have backed downto an Italian 
and I won’t start now.” 

As Sciclima talked, the interviewer 
could discern a well-spring of ambition 
surging in him. “I didn’t have to leave 
Europe when I did. I had a full sched- 
ule ahead of me and the money was 
good right down the line. But I had 
this feeling about Sammartino, this 
drive to teach him a lesson, and the 
only way to do it was to come to New 
York, where hé was a hero to all the 
fans of his nationality.” 


He confirmed that, with these ex- 
pressed sentiments, he was sure to 
arouse the antagonism of Italian fans 
in Madison Square Garden. ‘‘Let them 
boo me, let them do anything they 
like, I haven’t got a thin skin. A man 
has got to be a man. I found that out 
when I was a boy during the war. All 
of us were in the hills, wearing rags, 
half-starving. The real people didn’t 
complain, they knew what they were 
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up against and they were willing to take 
it as long as they had to.” 

The Baron’s stoic defiance of un- 
friendly fans is by no means a re- 
flection of lack of temper, ‘'I boilinside. 
But I’m a great believer in concentra- 
tion. If I let myself think about the pub- 
lic as well as my opponent, I’m divid- 
ing my mental strength. What I do is 
put it all into my attitude towards the 
man I’m meeting.” - 

It is coincidental that the worst physi- 
cal beating Scicluma ever gave an op- 
ponnent was against an Italian name 
wrestler, Carmelo Carvella. 

“Tt was a wild match,” the manfrom 
Malta recalled. ‘‘He was flashy and 
he treated me like I was dirt while he 
was out in front. Then the tide turned. 
And, as he got weaker, I got,stronger. 
It just wasn’t muscle I had, it was 
anger I had been sitting on—I wanted 
to make him suffer for what he’d done 
to my pride. 

“TI whipped him up into my Maltese 
Hangman and I shook him so hard 
that I could hear him cry outwith pain. 
Later I discovered I had dislocated 
his left shoulder.”’ 

So across the American wrestling 
map the baron goes, an old-world 
model of dignity as he stands, arms 
akimbo in his rich-looking red jacket, 
awaiting the call to action. But, once 
the urge to combat stirs within, the 
veneer evaporates, the fire flames. And 
anything can happen. 
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according to Moto, was to prevent , 
Blassie from crawling off the ring a- 
pron. 

Moto lost the match—on a referee’s 
decision—and this infuriated the highly 
partisan crowd. Fans were incensed 
with the verdict, but, in a way, Moto 
emerged as a new hero. This match 
was the turning point in his career. 

‘Since I have changed my ways,” 
Moto says, ‘‘I have benefitted a great 
deal. I have friends I never had before. 
People who arecomplete strangers rush 
up to me and shake my hand. The 
difference is unbelievable.” 

As one must imagine, turning over a 
new leaf in pro wrestling isn’t the eas- 
iest thing in the world to do. His new 
attitude confused many of his oppo- 
nents. They would look for an eye- 
gouging or kick to a vulnerable part 
of the body but it never came. 

Despite Moto’s change of heart, there 
are two things that compel him to re- 
vert to his old style in the ring. The 
first is when somebody yanks his stub- 
by black beard, and the second is when 
his opponent calls him a “‘dirty Jap.” 

“If anybody stoops so low to make 
slurs on my Oriental background,” he 
explains, ‘then I feel justified in using 
illegal techniques. After all, T can’t let 
my fans down. They pay to see me win.” 

In a recent match against The Mon- 
gol, Moto was stung by a blistering 
oral attack. Immediately, the kind, 
honest Moto became a madman. He 
flew into a rage, and resembled the 
Mr. Moto the public had learned to 
boo before. 

He chopped at Mongol with vicious 
karate blows; hit him in the kidneys 
with his fist; used judo to toss him on 
the canvas and slammed his elbow 


Moto, left, finds wrestling “sheer joy.” 


into his opponent’s nose. Understand- 
ably stunned, the Mongol reeled under 
this relentless attack. 

‘Tl took it as long as I could,”’ ex- 
plained Moto, ‘then I felt I owed it to 
my fans to fight Mongol on his dirty 
terms.” 

Moto is a man proud of his beard, 
and rightly so. It has been his trade- 
mark throughout his career. When he 
became a righteous person, he trimmed 


the beard to give his opponents less of 


a hold. “It’s part of my image, just 
as much as my mustache and crew- 
cut are,”’ he says. 

He shows great contempt for the 
wrestler who tugs on it. “A few karate 
chops to the neck and back usually 
straightens them out,”’ he grinned, 
swinging his huge hands at an ima- 
ginary Opponent. 
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Although he was born in Japan, 
Moto lived in Hawaii for agoodmany 
years of his life. There he learned the 
honorable sport of sumo wrestling, 
taught by some Japanese ‘‘masters.” 
With his great speed and strength, 
Moto won the sumo championship of 
Hawaii and ruled theislandsfor nearly 
10 years. He weighed a mere 210 
pounds, alightweight in the sumo world 
of 300-pounders. However, sumo 
wrestling is based primarily on balance 
and speed, and Moto was blessed with 
both, which accounts for his tremen- 
dous success. 

One finds it difficult, however, to eat 
success. “There was no money insumo 
wrestling, so I took up the American 
game, came to the States, and became 
a bad guy because the fans booed me 
the minute they got a look at me,” 
he says. ‘‘I made good money, sure, 
but I don’t think I was ever happy with 
myself.” 

When he isn’t wrestling or refereeing, 
Moto finds himself doing the things 
most Southern Californians enjoy— 
golfing, fishing and backyard cooking. 
He recently took up golf and already 
he is capable of shooting in the high 
80s, which is quite a trick for a be- 
ginner. ‘I have no problem with my 
woods,” he says, “but I think I over- 
power the ball when I get close to the 
greens. My putting is for the birds.” 

Fishing is Moto’s favorite hobby 
because he escapes realism. A familiar 
figure at the Redondo Beach pier, Moto 
can sit for hours waiting for fish to 
bite. “It’s amazing how relaxing I find 
it. It’s a good feeling to be free, and 
have nothing on your mind. When I’m 
fishing, wrestling is the last thing I 
think about. I’m completely alone with 
my thoughts and it’s just delightful.” 

Moto is popular with the regulars on 
the pier. Since he converted from abad 
guy, he is more liked than ever. In- 
variably he draws a crowd around 
him, pressing him to relate stories of 
fishing in far-off Japan and Hawaii. 
Good-naturedly, Moto complies and 
holds his audience spellbound with 
tales of the big fish that got away. 

Another favorite hobby of Moto’s is 
cooking, and he is reputed by his 
friends to be the greatest sukiyakicook 
in the world, “I love to cook,’’ he 
says, “because I enjoy watching my 
friends devour it. I hate to brag, but 
they tell me that even in Japan they 
can’t match mine.” 

It is only natural that he is such a 
fine cook. He took lessons from his 
father, who owned a restaurant in 
Hawaii. 

“The last three years of my ring 
career have been sheer joy,’ says Moto. 
**T don’t know how I became blinded by 
evil for the 12 years before that, but 
those bad years are all behind me. I’m 
enjoying every minute of life today. I 
can’t find words to explain how much 
it means to me to have the fans on my 
side, Everybody likes to be liked.” 

For Mr. Moto, life is and can be 
beautiful. 
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The Mauler, however, showed him- 
self to be a good student and was able 
to subdue Graham. A few weeks later, 
Hamilton demolished Klondike Bill, 
a man even bigger than the Mauler, 
in a chain match, There seemed to be 
no adequate defense against the un- 
orthodox attack of this hulking giant 
who had learned his trade through an 
unholy alliance with a Russian mad- 
man. 

Hamilton met and defeated just about 
every wrestler who was willing to step 
into the ring with him. He was nearly 
always successful in regulation con- 
tests and he was absolutely unbeatable 
in a Russian Chain Match. There could 
no longer be any doubt of what The 
Great Malenko had meant by “chains 
of vengeance!” 

Clearly the number one man in his 
area, Hamilton could not be denied an 
opportunity to wrestle Lou Thesz for 
the world heavyweight championship 
on the occasion of the champion’s 
next tour of Florida. 

Against Thesz, The Missouri Mauler 
looked good, but not great. Having 
grown up in Missouri, thechamp knew 
a thing or two about handling those 
big country boys from the hills. With 
one fall apiece, Hamilton got frustrated 
and went wild, ignoring the referee’s 
repeated warnings to desist in his use 
of illegal tactics. For this, Rocky was 
disqualified, much to the mutual dis- 
appointment of Malenko and himself. 

Hamilton cried loud and long about 
how he could, if given the chance, 
strip Thesz of the title in a re-match. 
A fellow named Gene Kiniski beat him 
to it, however, and now the Mauler 
must challenge a. man as big and as 
rugged as himself if he wants a title 
shot. Hamilton claims that he can— 
and will—do just that. Should he de- 
feat Kiniski, Hamilton would certainly 
have succeeded in one major aspect 
of his vow to avenge Malenko’s 
“honor.” 

As for Eddie Graham, Hamilton 
didn’t incapacitate the popular Tampa 
wrestler, but then he’s not through try- 
ing. And unlike Malenko, Hamilton is 
under no obligation to leave town 
before he tries again. Malenko’s pro- 
tege could, then, achieve this part of 
his goal at almost any time; during a 
tag team match, with a chair thrown 
from outside the ring—even in the street. 
Malenko did not specify how the deed 
was to be done! 

So the question now is, will the Rus- 
sian realize his revenge through his 
alter-ego, Rocky Hamilton, or will the 
huge and powerful Missouri Mauler 
be as unsuccessful as was his teacher? 
Wrestling will be better off if Malenko 
and his student fail in their dastardly 
undertaking. However until such time 
as all the chips are down and all the 
aces have been played, the sport of 
wrestling must live under the constant 
threat of The Russian’s Revenge! 
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strange country, a strange city anda 
strange ring .... some of the rings 
you come across are so mushy you 
can’t get any footing... . and you 
run into a referee who makes it clear 
he isn’t worried about your getting an 
even break. 

Before you know it the referee is hol- 
lering at you. “Do that once more and 
Pll disqualify you!’ Those are the 
words a foreigner learns first when he 
wrestles here. And what is he getting 
on you for? Only the same things the 
other fellow is doing. You try to point 
out that you’re no more guilty than 
the other fellow and what happens? 
The referee throws you out! 

Believe me, I have been disqualified 
for nothing. It occurs so often Pve 
come to expect it. I am pleasantly sur- 
prised when I am able to wrestle 
through to a regular conclusion. You 
see, we Europeans have a different 
attitude on disqualifications. We think 
it is a disgrace to be disqualified, that 
it is a reflection on your ability as a 
professional. In this country it appears 
just another way of ending a match. 

I mentioned the press. I have a seri- 
ous complaint here. After all, the press 
in any country is supposed to be the 
protector of the people agains injustice, 
untruth and so forth. Well, I have 
been in matches against local favorites 
where I won and, when I got the local 
newspaper, it was written up completely 
different. Even in New York, a big city 
and with a high percentage of Euro- 
pean people, I had a time limit match 


once that finished as a draw. What - 


did the papers call it? “A decision” for 
my opponent! Unbelievable, you say? 
It happened. 

All of which leads me to American 
fans. My experience is that they are 


poor losers. They’re not interested in’ 


seeing the better man win, they come 
to the arena with their minds made up 
as to who they want to win. While 
their hero is doing all right, the roof 
will shake with their cheers. When the 
other man takes over, the place is si- 
lent, except for calling you names. A 
foreigner can be a mixture of George 
Hackenschmidt, Jim Londos and all 
the Zybyskos and they’d boo him. 

It’s quite a combination to fight a- 
gainst, referees who are strictly for the 
local wrestler, newspapers that print 
only what they choose to print and fans 
who wouldn’t know what fair play is 
if it was spelled out for them. 

But I fight it and I will continue to 
fight it. Why? For one thing, I love 
wrestling. I have played soccer football 
and many of the other sports practiced 
in Germany and here I am convinced 
not one of them puts a man to the 
test as does a good wrestling match 
staged under sportsmanlike conditions. 

I feel that some day American wrest- 
ling will welcome Europeans as we do 
them. It is a hope worth struggling for 
and worth suffering for. Somehow, 
someday there will be a happy ending. 
Of that I'm sure. 
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WREGRIANS 
WORLP 


BY LOU SAHADI 

LIVING LEGEND--George Hackenschmidt, 
the famed Russian Lion, just finished 
celebrating his 88th birthday in his home 
in Norwood, England, still alert and almost 
as powerful-looking as his, wrestling days. 
The former great world champion appeared 
in about 3,000 matches between 1898 and 
1908 and never submitted once. His feats 
of strength were extraordinary. He orice 
carried his milkman's horse around on his 
shoulders just for a joke. Another time 
he picked up five men simultaneously and 
carried them over his head. 

"My strength was a natural gift," he 
recalled. "When I was a little boy at school 
I found I was able to throw the other boys 
easily." 

Hackenschmidt came to England in 1902 
and twice defeated Antonio Pieri. Angered 
by his losses, Pieri decided to look for 
another wrestler who could beat Hacken- 
schmidt. He discovered Ahmed Madrali, the 
"Terrible Turk," who was a 225-pound 
giant. He outweighed Hackenschmidt by 28 
pounds which presented the champion with 
a slight worry. 

"The Turk was very strong, but it was 
his advantage in weight that bothered me," 
said Hackenschmidt. "I thought if he sat 
on me I could never get him off. So I train- 
ed by having cement sacks placed on my 
back. I wanted to get about 900 pounds in 
all. When I fought the Turk, I discovered 
he had very long arms. He got me in a bear 
hug and pulled me toward him. I didn't 
think any human could do that. I had to turn 
and get away, and I needed a tremendous 
effort to do it. But, I got him and tossed 
him on his back. I beat him in 44 seconds 
as the Turk suffered a dislocated arm. 
Later, I faced the Turk again and beat him 
in about four minutes. That was back in 
1904." 

The wrestler Hackenschmidt best remem- 
bers, however, is an American, Frank Gotch. 
The powerful Iowa farmer was the only per- 
son to beat Hackenschmidt in the ring--and 
he did it twice. The first time was in Chi- 
cago on April 3, 1908. Some oldtimers who 
remember that one still argue about it. 
Hackenschmidt claims that when Gotch 
continued on page 62 


Your Thinning Hair 


... will you do something 
about it before friends begin to notice ? 


How thousands have used 
a home plan over many 
years to help solve this 
problem. 


If your hair is thinning or hairline 
receding, you are the first to notice. 

In the cycle of hair growth a few 
hairs fall every day, of course, and in 
normal growth their place is eventually 
taken by new hairs. 

But when you discover many hairs in 
your comb, or when shampooing brings 
them our, that’s “it”! 

Generally you notice this hair-thinning 
about two years before your friends do, 
though they may be thoughtful and 
polite enough to keep quiet longer 
than that. 

Eventually, however, they comment 
that “It looks like you have more ‘fore- 
head’ than a year or so ago.” Now the 
problem has become full blown and... 


You wonder what to do 


First, let’s look into probable causes: 

In the hair cycle we’ye already men- 
tioned, the hair roots, or follicles: as 
they are called, produce hairs, then rest, 
and then produce again. 

It is believed that thinning of hair, 
and balding, are caused in most cases 
because follicles do not resume their 
production after the resting period. 

Here’s how all this is technically de- 
scribed (underlining, and parenthetical 
phrases, are for explanatory emphasis): 


“When a follicle approaches the end of 
its growth cycle, a cub hair is formed above 
the bulb and the bulb is largely destroyed, 
leaving the follicle much shorter, and hav- 
ing a hair germ of undifferentiated cells 
(not of specialized form, character and 
function), which is the seed for the next 
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These pictures are not posed by a professional 
model. They are actual "before" and “after” pic- 
tures of a user of the Home Plan described here. 


ee 
generation of hair. When activity is set off 
again, the simple hair germ rebuilds a bulb 
which then manufactures hair and the inner 
root sheath again.” (When activity isn’t set 
off again that’s when hair thinning starts.) 

ne rt its period of growth, a follicle 
produces hair to its fullest capacity and 
cannot be pushed beyond its limits. Increased 
hair production, then, can only be achieved 
by initiating activity in qutescent follicles, 
and preventing them from going into the 
(permanent) resting state.” 


How can this be done? 


How can this be done, you ask? 

Consider the Brandenfels Home 
Plan of Scalp Applications and Mas- 
sage which have, over many years, 
helped thousands of men and women 
with scalp problems, including thin- 
ning hair. 

The Brandenfels Home Plan for scalp 
reconditioning is the use, according to 
directions, of two liquid applications, 
in conjunction with a special massage 
method designed to help dilate blood 
vessels in the scalp so that more blood* 


* “With ageing there is a progressive transformation of 
growing hair follicles into lanugo types (those that pro- 
duce fine, short hairs—as on the back of the hand). 
The growing hair follicles are richly vascularized (sup- 
plied with blood vessels) but the lanugo hairs have only 
one or two capillaries associated with their hair bulb.” 
(Technical quotations on this page are from “The 
Biology of Hair Growth,” a tummary of papers 
presented at the London conference on The Biplogy 
of Hair Growth as edited by Drs. William Mon- 
tagna and Richard A, Ellis and published by 
Academic Press, Inc. New York and London.) 


will reach the area. All this is easily done 
at home, without expensive office calls. 


While results vary from individual to 
individual (as with any remedy) be- 
cause of systemic differences, general 
health and localized scalp conditions, 
the Brandenfels Plan is a real and tang- 
ible prospect of success in a substantial 
portion of cases. 


Independent state-licensed certified 
public accountants have counted and 
made affidavits as to over 25,000 testi- 
monials in the Brandenfels office, at 
their last tabulation. 


The four chief benefits specifically 
mentioned are: 


e Renewed Hair Growth. 

® Reduction of Excessive Hair Fall. 
® Relief from Dandruff Scale. 

© Other Improved Scalp Conditions. 


If you, or someone you know, have ex- 
cessively falling hair, a rapidly receding 
hair line, or other unhealthy scalp con- 
ditions, you owe it to yourself, your 
family and your business associates to 
get full information on the Brandenfels 
Home System, Every day you delay may 
make your problem just that much 
more difficult. 

Remember that even on smooth bald 
heads hair roots may still be alive and 
capable of growing hair again after 
proper stimulation, “Increased hair pro- 
duction can only be achieved by initi- 
ating activity in quiescent follicles—pre- 
venting them from going into the 
(permanent) resting state.” 

Write for information today! Use cou- 
pon below, or send letter on postcard 
now. No agent will call. 


Address Carl Brandenfels, 612 
SE Ist St., Scappoose, Ore. 97056. 


CARL BRANDENFELS 
612 SE 1st St., Scappoose, Ore. 97056 


Please send me, without any obligation on my 
own part, your FREE information on how-I can 
take hope for new hair. 
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made a cat-like move in which he 
maneuvered Perez into position to ad- 
minister punishment, the Sumo men 
cheered enthusiastically. After his 
match, The Mummy made his way up 
the aisle but was stopped by the Sumo 
wrestlers, each one of whom shook his 
hand, 

The Mummy contends that wrestlers 
in the States are stronger physically 
and smarter than those working in 
South and Central America. On the 
whole, most American wrestlers he’s 
met have been big and strong. In 
South America, he points out, there 
aren’t nearly as many strong wrestlers 
in the business. Also, he claims the 
wrestlers in the U. S. are morefamiliar 
with the tricks of the game. 

*tAmerican wrestlers sometimes fight 
dirty,” says The Mummy. ‘In Central 
America not all dirty. Maybe two. 
Here, wrestlers know more holds, but 
not sleeper hold.” 

The Mummy mentioned a handfal of 
American wrestlers who have proved 
difficult for him to handle. . . men like 
Lou Thesz, Fred Blassie, Edward Car- 
pentier, Mr. Moto and Cyclon Negroe 
just to name a few. 

**Carpentier and Blassie only ones to 
beat me,” claims The Mummy. “No 
can get sleeper hold on them. Blassie 
too tough. Too smart. He keep biting 
and pull mask and tape. Hard man to 
wrestle.” 

The Mummy can’t get over the rapid 
pace of living in Southern California, 
which is understandable if you were 
brought up on a ranch in South Amer- 
ica and lived there most of your life 
as he has done. 

“Own dairy ranch in Colombia,” 
The Mummy announces, tapping his 
chest with pride. ‘This is my business. 
Brothers take care of cattle for me.” 

There are five brothers and three sis- 
ters in his family, making for a lot 
of bread to place on the table at meal 
time. That’s why he wrestles. There’s 
a lot of money in it for him. There’s 
no doubt that The Mummy will one day 
tire of globe-hopping and be ready to 
return to his ranch in Colombia. In 
the meantime, he pursues his career 
with unswerving fervor. He works hard 
in his matches and is very conscientous. 
When he’s not wrestling, he finds time 
for his two favorite hobbies, reading 
history and fishing. 

"tLike to fish,” he smiles, “because it 
relaxes me. Like fresh air.” 

That may sound a bit odd coming 
from a mummy, but then this one is 
most unusual. He may seem musty, 
but actually he’s full of life and a 
fairly rough customer in the ring. And, 
aside from his get-up, he really not so 
creepy. Why, it’s rumored that back 
in Colombia, hanging over his fire- 
place, is one of those sentimental little 
signs extolling the virtues of home 
life. Everyone’s seen them, His, of 
course, is a bit different. It reads: 
aa Sweet Tomb.” 
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found he couldn't beat beat him, he cov- 
ered himself with oil so that he was im- 
possible to hold. The Russian then retired 
in protest. 

They met again in Chicago, three years 
later on Sept. 4; and Hackenschmidt again 
was forced to quit. He entered the match 
with a weak knee as the result of an in- 
jury he suffered intraining.The knee gave 
way on him during the bout, and he had to 
quit. The knee, which troubles him even 
now, meant the end of his wrestling career. 

Hackenschmidt still doesn't feel he was 
fairly beaten. "I never have been pinned," 
he says proudly. 

What accounts for Hackenschmidt's ro- 
bust appearance at age 88? Maybe it's his 
diet. In preference to meat, Hackenschmidt 
eats fruit, nuts and raw vegetables. He 
even kept up exercising up until three 
years ago. 

"Even at 85 I used to jump over the back 
of a chair 50 times, but now I have to give 
it up." The Russian Lion is a living legend 
indeed... 

POTPOURRI--Minneapolis promoter Wally 
Karbo, who has a keen eye for talent, is 
high on the future of newcomer Larry Hei- 
neimi. The former St. Cloud State College 
star is undefeated in his first 30 bouts 
as @ professional, which is quite an aus- 
picious beginning . . . Karbo has another 
newcomer who he is high on, only this one 
wears boxing gloves. The youngster, who 
Karbo feels has a good future in boxing, 
is heavyweight Ron Marsh. Naturally, Kar- 
bo hopes he can climb the heavyweight lad- 
der as fast as current champion Cassius 
Clay did . . . Incidentally, Karbo is now 
scheduling his all-star wrestling shows in 
the New Minneapolis Convention Hall. He's 
even moved his ticket office to the Hall 
from his old Dyckman Hotel spot. Knowing 
Karbo, we know he will fill the Hall more 
often than not. He is one of the shrewdest 
promoters in the country; and you can even 
go as far as Canada, too. 

Eastern promoter Vince McMahon has a 
busy schedule lined up for World Wide 
Wrestling Federation champion Bruno Sam- 
martino when he returns from his one-week 
trip to Italy in April. He claims Bruno 
has to make up for some of the big bookings 
he was forced to cancel . . . Waldo Von Er- 
ich is doing a slow burn in not being able 
to get another crack at Sammartino... 
Tarzan Tyler is another who is making his 
feelings known about wanting another shot 
at the Italian strongboy . . . Johnny Val- 
entine's popularity continues to rise with 
each outing . . . Although he now performs 
as a Single, Magnificent Maurice actually 
prefers to work as a tag team. Only trouble 
is, he can't find any one suitable enough 
for him to team with. 
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HERE'S YOUR POWER PACKED 
20 SECTION PROGRAM! 


We Section 1. KARATE COURSE. Deadliest form of 
attack or defense. Samurai Suicide Warriors 
methods Can turn you into an arsenal of fighting 
power, Master *cret paralyzing chops and 
blows 

# Section 2. JUDO COURSE. Oriental self defense, 
a multitude of throws and simple techniques to 
cut am attacker to ribbons. 

we Section 3. SAVATE FOOT FIGHTING. Actual 
photographs of French foot fighters in action 
showing fearsome underworld methods. 

Section 4. SECRETS OF YOGA. Shows exer- 
cises and ancient methods of physical and mer- 
tal culture as practiced for 2,000 years in the 
Far East. 

* Section 5. STRONG MAN STUNTS. How to per- 
form dazzling, skillful feats and beach and gym 
acrobatics. Put on your own show. 

te Section 6. HANDBALANCING. How to perform 
intricate balancing stunts, including the fabu- 
lous one-hand-stand which will impress your 
friends. 

%& Section 7. COMPLETE BOXING PROGRAM. Se- 
trets gathered from the roughest, toughest pros 
Learn two-fisted machine-gun attacks & terrify- 
ing fighting. 

KkSection 8. ALL-IN WRESTLING. Key holds, 
throws and locks used by the world’s toughest 
wrestlers, more devastating than boxing 

%& Section 9. MUSCLE-BUILDING COURSE. Cre- 
ated by champions from all over the world. 
Build arms, legs, back, chest, neck & develop- 
ment’ to the limit. 

Ww Section 10, WEIGHTLIFTING. Showing the rou- 
tine ustd by Mr. America, Mr. World & Mr 
Universe. Builds massive power and rugged 
strength, 

# Section 11. SECRETS OF ENOURANCE. Develop 
power-house endurance and tremendous energy 
Have untiring stamina and explosive resistance 

WSection 12. MAKING WEAPONS OF YOUR 
HANDS. How to strengthen every fibre & sinew 
in your wrists & hands making them devastat- 
ing, lethal weapons. : 

te Section 13. NERVE CENTER CHART. 21 vital 


= MATTAPAN, MASS. = 

= oS me complete 20 SECTION PROGRAM, [— jaan = tween You and the 
SB sprcss Cia ce [= Most Incredible Offer 
= cry__ ee = in the Entire Physical 
= Sorry, no orders accepted. Money-back guarantee. = 

EMU MMM Culture World 


BODY BUILDING, 
WEIGHT LIFTING 


COURSES 


With over A QUARTER OF A 
MILLION students in over FORTY 
Countries in the world, OXFORD 
STUDIO, for twenty-six years 
has reigned suprenie with prices 
remaining at a record low and 
instructions which are the most 
up-to-date in the world. All the 
Courses have been created by 
Champions, not just American 
Champions, but Champions from 
as far away as Australia, India, 
Germany, France, England and 
South Africa, This 20 SECTION 
PROGRAM may be followed by 
everybody? Thin, fat, young, old, 
the busy executive, the tradesman, 
the white collar worker, athletes 

EVERYBODY! After TWENTY- 
SIX YEARS STEADY, PROGRES- 
SIVE GROWTH, OXFORD STuU- 
DIO'S courses represent astound- 
ing value, and the spectacular new 
scientific shortcuts to Karate at- 
tack and Judo defense are excelled 
only by the wonder-working meth- 
ods of the physical culture 
courses. 


A MOUNTAIN OF 
PRIVATE HOME STUDY 
COURSES— 


ORDER WITH CON- 
FIDENCE by Mail. 
You can enjoy the 
same advantages as 
those attending an 
expensive gym. 


ED 
BONUS OFFER ) sicitw i 


Own Gym 
Equipment. i 


Convert a @ 


basement, 
garage, etc. 


spots on the human body which protects you you pea "5 ia & 
trom a kill-crazy attacker, gun slinger or knife C Q¢ 
carrier. GET with order. 

%& Section 14. KEEP FIT PROGRAM. An entire THE TOTAL $1.00 wl 
revolutionary method of keeping fit using only Lot! 5 


complete. 


a chinning bar. Up-to-the-minute scientific 
method, 

%& Section 15. DEVELOPING CRUSHING POWER. 
Ingenious method develops pulverizing power in 
your arms by using the ‘Power twist."’ 

we Section 16. CHEST-PULL COURSE. Special ex- 
ercises for improving your swimming, baseball, 
football, basketball, athletics, tennis, etc 

&kSection 17. STIRRUP EXERCISES. A “must 
for the bodybuilder who demands the most in 
muscular definition gained from continuous re- 
sistance. 

He Section 18. TENSION-FLEX EXERCISES. Which 
develop pep, vigor, red-blooded vitality and 
leave you tingling with energy & dynamic power 

%& Section 19. HEALTH EXERCISES. Develop a 
rock-solid, punch-proof midsection and perfect 
glowing health and vitality. ‘ 

%&kSection 20. FAMOUS KARATE PRACTICE 
DUMMY. The life-like exclusive “*K-MAN"’ de- 
signed for practicing lunges, chops, blows and 
feints. 


YES! You get EVERYTHING, the 
whole package for just 50¢' Not 
just one course but 20 SPECIFIC, 
DETAILED, PICTURE-PACKED 
SECTIONS, revealing the latest 
scientific methods to assure suc- 
cess. Hundreds of dollars worth 
of vital information is packed 
into this program, you get super 
wall charts, hundreds of illustra- 
tions which can be understood by 
everyone. The low price is possi- 
ble only because we eliminated 
all the frills, color printing and 
fancy leather binding 


@xford Studio 


Dept. D84, 146 BLAKE ST. 
MATTAPAN, MASS. 
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BOXING & WRESTLING JAN. '66 BOXING & WRESTLING MAR. '66 WRESTLING WORLD APR. '64 WRESTLING WORLD JUNE '64 WRESTLING WORLD DEC. '64 


1 ORT HEAR TRL GORE 
Says fied Raise 


'M NOT AFRAID 
OF ANYTHING 
By Gene Kiniski 


. 2 ¥ oe 
WRESTLING WORLD APR. '65 


WRESTLING WORLD FEB. ’65 WRESTLING WORLD OCT. '65 


WRESTLING 
FANG! 


If you hurry, you can still secure some back issues of the most widely read 
magazines in the nation today, WRESTLING WORLD, BOXING AND WREST- 
LING and WRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL. 

However, there are only a limited amount of copies available as the 
magazines were quickly sold out when they appeared on newsstands. 
The supply of these back issues are very low and as you can determine 
not every issue is available. So, to complete your wrestling library, act 
fast and send in the handy coupon below with the magazine or magazines 
of your choice. Enclose jusi 50c for every magazine selected (we'll take 
care of the postage) and allow two weeks for delivery upon receipt of 
order. 


WRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL JULY ‘64 


"WRESTLING RESTLING 


ONFIDENTIAL 
Should Women Be Allowed Ta Wrestle? 


CONFIDENTIAL Hee eat 


TIAL {| 
ONFIDENTIA Wy canaLts nae is Wit 
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WRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL NOV. ‘64 WRES G CONFIDENTIAL JAN, "BS WRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL APR. '65 WRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL DEC. '65 LISTON—CLAY 


br rr re ee elm ee 
F'Complete Sports Publications Inc. 


30-30 Northern Blvd. 
i Long Island City, N. Y. 11101 


| | enclose for the magazines checked. 
] SPECIAL BONUS ~— Any 5 Magazines for $2.00 
; NAME 

I ADDRESS 
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C) BOXING & WRESTLING NOV. '63 

(_) BOXING & WRESTLING JAN. '64 

(_) BOXING & WRESTLING MAR. 64 

(_) BOXING & WRESTLING MAY '64 

LJ BOXING & WRESTLING JULY '64 

(J BOXING & WRESTLING SEPT. '64 
LJ BOXING & WRESTLING NOV. '64 

(CJ BOXING & WRESTLING JAN, '65 

LJ) BOXING & WRESTLING MAR. '65 
(J BOXING & WRESTLING SEPT. '65 
) BOXING & WRESTLING NOV. '65 

() BOXING & WRESTLING JAN. ’66 

_] BOXING & WRESTLING MAR. ’66 
(J WRESTLING WORLD APR. '64 

(_) WRESTLING WORLD JUNE'64 


(WRESTLING WORLD DEC. ’64 
() WRESTLING WORLD FEB. ‘65 z 
C)WRESTLING WORLD APR. ‘65 i 
CIWRESTLING WORLD OCT. ’65 
WRESTLING WORLD DEC. '65 4 
WRESTLING WORLD FEB. ‘66 
LJWRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL MAY'64 
LJ WRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL JULY '64 
CIWRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL SEPT. '64 
LIWRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL NOV. '64 
[IWRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL JAN. '65 
LIWRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL APR. ’ I 
[WRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL DEC. '65 
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"Add 3 INCHES of steel-like 


Muscles to Your ARMS 


4 Power-packed inches to your chest...FAST” 
... IN JUST 30 DAYS! 


LET ME SLAP 5 TO 50 


POUNDS OF DYNAMIC, VIRILE 


MUSCLES ON YOUR BODY 


... turn you into a rugged HE-MAN ... 
load your body with jet-charged power, thick Herculean 


arms... deep massive chest . . . atomic-powered 
legs ... shoulders a “yard-wide” . . . with power 
oozing from every pore of your new power- 
packed body... FAST... and right in the 

the privacy of your own home! 


ALL | NEED is 15 MINUTES 


to prove that you ctn have that rugged, 
virile, he-man body, loaded with action, 
will-power and the dynamic 
personality you've always wanted. 


In half the time with twice the 
case, in the privacy of your own 
room, in just a few minutes daily 
I will — through my TRIPLE- 
PROGRESSION COURSE — slap 
inches of steel-like muscles on your 
Pipestem arms . .. pack your chest 
with power and size .. . give you 
lifeguard shoulders . . i 
speedy, athletic legs . . . 
charged strength to every muscle 
of your body. I don’t care if you're 
short or tall. . . skinny or fat... 
office-worker, laborer, student or 
business man. I MUST make a 
new virile he-man out of you and 
help you build tremendous “inner 
Strength” that will give you that 
virile look that men envy and 
women admire, What 
BOB BURKE, ANDRE LEPINE 
and other Mr. America and Mr. 
Universe winners and thousands 
of former weaklings, J can do for 
you! Yes, I can turn you into a 


real HE-MAN! 


HERE’S LIVING PROOF! 
Andre Lepine gains 80 pounds! 


BEFORE 


Let ME prove to you at my 
ewn expense that every- 
thing | say can be done! 


Don’t miss this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity! ———> 


. dynamic, 


add jet- 


did for 


BEFORE mailing the 
coupon ... 100 pounds 
of skin and bones! 
What a rundown 
wreck! He had 10-inch 
ipestem arms... a 
flat 34-inch chest. Truly 
@ pathetic case of 
weakness before he 
mailed me this coupon! 
AFTER Weider Train- 
ing! What a Change! 
What a Build! 180 
pounds... a mountain 
of mighty muscles with 
Herculean 17-inch arms 
... Magnificent 48-inch 
chest and shoulders a 
yard wide. Another 
dream come true! 


BOB BURKE ... MR. UNI- 
VERSE WINNER proudly 
flexes the mighty 18-inch arm , . 


I built for him . . . arms that 
can tear telephone books in 
half, rip chains apart, break 
spikes and lift 450 pounds. 
Yes, Bob once had 11-inch 
arms before taking my course. 
Wouldn’t you like to own a 
Herculean arm like this? Well, 
what are you waiting for... 
rush in this FREE COUPON 
. NOW! 


CITY. ZONE 


[Pleose orint olainty) 


STATE —__= — 


FREE < 
MUSCLE i 
BUILDING eoocecsosonooaooonanns ! JOE WEIDER, Trainer Of The Champions, Dept. 154-561 
TRIAL OFFER THE $10,000 CHALLENGE @!} 29!—32nd Street 
Fill out coupon and mail to me. only JOE WEIDER dares to = ; Union City, New Jersey 
I'll rush you my GIANT 48-page & make! & 1! Shoot the works, Joe! Rush me my FREE Introductory Power-Packed 
course filled with exercises, train- & | guarantee to show you how to *4  Muscle-Building Course. y/ Check which gains you want to make. 
ing secrets, heroic photos of the = add twice as much muscle .. . S34 I want [) Bigger arms. (Larger neck, (] Deeper chest. 
teh AV wage mighty’ champions and ‘private ad- ¢ URES ee eta SirGocHinny a! : (] Trimmer waist. [) Athletic legs. [] Added weight. 
‘ vice a cal ey para 3 system of training than you could g 1 CO Broader shoulders. () More endurance and power. 
ss st i -T-1- t y oth thod... ' . ste 
it S YOURS ‘enhd Rive strength Make your = fnrongh an HE TIME! Tchalienge os i | enclose ply. as i, cover the cost of handling and mailing. | am 
FREE! first he-man decision today. Rush ane Sines pat biggrin ts o - under no further obligation. 
e in this coupon for your free trial . the mails to accept my challenge! = ' NAME A 
wi Obli ti | course, You have nothing to lose \ JOE WEIDER a} ADDRESS 
ik f ° or 
0 IQ QHION © due your weakness SoodoogoaonoNSaoNsoNSD! 
i 
' 
: 


- For Action, Security, Big Pay = 


WE CHALLENGE YOU TO TOP THIS JOB! 


EARN WHILE YOU LEARN 


Let us show you how easy it is to get into this exciting 
new career in just a matter of weeks. You need NO 
prior experience or higher education. There’s NO invest- 
ment in expensive equipment. You do NO selling. Fur- 
thermore, this fast-growing Accident Investigation field 
has no seasonal layoffs...no time out for strikes...no 
oversupply of men...no worry about automation. We 
ask you to compare these terrific advantages with the 
job you now have! Cash in on this big demand for 
trained men NOW. Write today! 


Earn To $15 An Hour * Work 
Part-Time Or Full-Time * Car 
Furnished — Expenses Paid * 
No Selling — No Previous Expe- 
rience Needed * Only Average 
Education Required 


NO OTHER CAREER OFFERS YOU 
A BRIGHTER FUTURE 

Consider this fact. In the short time it 
takes you to read this page 1,100 acci- 
dents will take place. Over 440,000 will 
occur before this day ends. These acci- 
dents must be investigated. The law de- 
mands it. Yet in 4 out of 5 cities, towns 
and rural communities, no one has been 
trained for this vital work. 


KEEP PRESENT JOB 

UNTIL READY TO SWITCH 
Step into this fast-moving Accident In- 
vestigation field. Already hundreds of 
men we have trained are making big 
money. Joe Miller earned $14,768 his 
first year. A. J. Allen earned over $2,000 
in ten weeks. Robert Meier says ‘I’m 
now earning $7.50 to $15.00 an hour in 
my own business... Universal’s course is 
wonderful.” 


FREE EMPLOYMENT HELP GIVEN 
We CAN and WILL show you how to 
rapidly build your own full-time or part- 
time business. Or if you wish a big-pay 
job as Company Claims Investigator, our 
Placement Service will give you real 
assistance. Hundreds of firms needing 
men call upon Universal. We place far 
more men in this booming field than any 
other individual, company or school. 


WE FINANCE YOU 

Write today for complete information. 
Costs are less than you’d imagine. And 
even on these low costs you need pay 
only a portion—less than half —in 
order to complete your training. We 
finance the rest for you. You may pay 
out of actual earnings. And you can 
keep present job while learning. Send 
now for free book. No salesman will call. 
You are not committed in any way. 


M. O. Wilson, Dept. AS-5 
Universal Schools, 
6801 Hillcrest, Dallas, Texas 75205 


Please rush me your FREE BOOK on Big Money In 


The Booming Accident Investigation Field. | will be 

under no obligation — and no salesman will call upon me. 

Name 

Address 

Civ suydaas-. Be a oy sve OTE farencane Weesstasstpeh LAP GOOG bats sessile J 


Learning at Home is Fast and Easy with Kits Like These 


Build this TV Set—even if you’ve never 
built a kit before. NRI sends everything. 


Discover the Excitement 
Radio-TV or Electronics the NRI Way _ 


Mail the postage-free card today. The NRI catalog 
you get will open your eyes to the wide variety of 
success opportunities in the wonderful world of 
Electronics—America’s fastest growing industry. 
You’ll also get complete information about NRI’s 
simplified, perfected train-at-home techniques, and 
how you can “‘cash in”’ on the fast growing demand 
for men with Radio-TV, Electronics training. 


MAKE $3 TO $5 AN HOUR EXTRA IN SPARE 
TIME STARTING SOON AFTER YOU ENROLL 


NRI shows you how to make extra money in spare 
time while training fixing Radio and Television sets 
for friends and neighbors. On completion of training, 
you can be your own boss in your own full time 
T’V-Radio Service business. Or you can be a part of 
the automation “revolution” in business and indus- 
try. Or you may want to get into the fascinating 
fields of broadcasting-communications. Your choice 
may be to take part in the space race, working on 
missiles, rockets, satellites or other government pro- 
grams. Or, an understanding of computers may 
soon be necessary in your work. 


CHOOSE FROM 10 NRI INSTRUCTION PLANS 


Whatever your interest, whatever your age, whatever 


Build this precision Voltmeter. Use it for 
years in experimental and repair work. 


your education, NRI has a training plan that will 
help you realize your ambition. Catalog gives you 
details about the exclusive Achievement Kit NRI 
sends the day you enroll to get you off to a fast start. 
Read about the custom designed electronic equip- 
ment NRI gives you at no extra cost. It’s actually 
fun and easy getting practical experience this way. 
All equipment is yours to keep. Things you build, 
tests you make, bring to life what you read in NRI’s 
“bite size” lesson texts. Don’t delay. Find out how 
you can be a part of the Electronic Age—starting 
soon. Mail postagé-free card now. No obligation. No 
salesman will call. NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE, 
Electronics Division, Washington, D.C. 20016. 
Accredited member, National Home Study Council. 


NRI HAS TRAINED THOUSANDS FOR SUCCESS 


_ F. W. COX, Hollywood, Calif., averaged $150 a 
‘ month fixing sets in spare time while training, now 
as has his own full-time business. 


R. L. WOOD, Fargo, N.D., got his FCC License 
as part of his NRI training and is Master Control 
Engineer with KXIB-TV. 


a. A. R. TOWNSEND, Topeka, Kan., is a 
= / missile officer at Atlas ICBM site; fixes 


radio and TV sets spare time. 


Build actual Computer Circuits. You can 
use them to solve simple math problems. 


of Learning ' 


| 


ZIP 
CODE 


BUSINESS REPLY MAIL 


NO POSTAGE STAMP NECESSARY IF MAILED IN THE UNITED STATES 


Build your own Radio Transmitter. Go on 
air if you wish. Complies with FCC rules. 


R E SEND FOR THIS 
NEW NRI CATALOG 
CUT OUT AND MAIL POSTAGE-FREE CARD 5 


FIRST CLASS 
PERMIT 
NO. 20-R 


Washington, D.C. 


STATE. 


POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY 


| ADDRESS 


NATIONAL RADIO — 
INSTITUTE =i 
3939 Wisconsin Avenue — 
Washington, D.C. 20016 —=s 


